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Around Town. | 


One often hears it remarked that there is too 
much hard sense nowadays to permit of a war 
in whieh thousands of human lives and mil- 
lions of money would be wasted. It is further 
pointed out that almost every nation during 
the past twenty five years has had a final les- 
son that completed its education, such as the 
American civil war, the Franco-Prussian, the 
Turko-Russian and others. But it seems that 
generations are like individuals and must ex- 
perience for themselves what is wise and 
what foolish. Those who appreciated in full 
the agony of the American civil war may talk 
all they please, but to the young men of the 
country the deeds of valor are remembered 
while the statistics of slaughter are forgotten. 
And as old men die and their sons attain 
middle age, the object lesson on the horrors of 
war which was enacted in blood and broken 
bones all across this continent lores its im- 
pressiveness. Man is a fighting animal. You 
can’t educate or christianize it out of him. 
The best that can result from evangelizirg the 
world will be that opposing armies will hold 
rival prayer meetings between battles and close 
their Waterloos by singing rival doxologies. 
If nations get so religious that they wont 
fight over the trivial differences that arise in 
earthly matters, they soon go to war and 
punch the everlasting breath out of each other 
to demonstrate that there is or is not a purga- 
tory. No objection can be raised to the con- 
clusiveness of the method. Everyone who gets 
a bayonet through him may be said to have 
conviction thrust home to him. He will find 
himself right or wrong, without hearkening to 
further argument. Mahomet, recognizing the 
fighting spirit in man, made the sword a 
flaming missionary of his creed; in the 
middle ages the wars of the Crusades 
were necessary to keep the religious. 
fires from dying out in Europe. I do not 
think man will amount 
animal if the day ever comes when his fighting 
spirit is quenched. When the bright wine of 
healthy blood is displaced in human veins by 
dropsical water that no happening can excite 
into bubbling activity, it will surely be time 
for the experiment of creation to come toa 


period. 


.*-e 

Those who think that in these enlightened 
times no more wars can occur have but to con- 
template the attitude of Frarce towards Siam, 
a first-class power demanding all sorts of con- 
cessions from a weak power, and requiring 
that its demands be met inside two days or 
the aforesaid first-class power will proceed to 
smash the aforesaid weak power into little 
chips. And what was the casus belli? A 
pesky Frenchman striding about Siam and no 
doubt displaying the same arrogance as marks 
his home government when dealing with weak 
powers, quarrels with a mandarin and of 
course gets killed. When a fight progresses 
beyond the domain of insolence and air guns 
a Frenchman usually gets the worst of it. 
France has never been famous for demanding 
satisfaction for the molestation of her sons in 
foreign parts, and it is only when a pee-wee 
like Siam offends in this respect that the 
French eagle ecreeches forth her rage at the 
insult. But it looks in this case as though 
France had simply been waiting for a pretext 
to jump on Siam, and the death of one of her 
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race that has not had this thirst strongin them ' and a stern judge create a fiat that will re 


ever amounted to much, physically or men- 
tally, acd never will. The ambition to surpass 
and overtop is the essence of manhood, the 
characteristic that makes the clay companion- 
able to the eternal soul. 


* 
** 


One of the most affecting accidents of this 
tragicsummer was the death of that child at 
the Niagara Falls elevator. A happy family 
holidaying were seeing the sights around the 
great cataract, and on entering the elevator 
to descend tothe rocky depths beneath one of 


officers supplied that pretext. In the East all ya 


the attempts of France to acquire a footing 

bave proved comparatively abortive, while her ~ 
great natural enemy across the channel has 
strepgthened and widened her influence. At 
home her politics reek with scandals and the 


~ 


streets of Paris are the scene of riots and ° 


excesses strangely reminiscent of black days 
that are gone. 
and the half dozen political parties con- 
spire each other’s ruin by one means or 
ancther. Is it not, then, a fine stroke of 


statesmanship to quell riot, outwit conspiracy, -. 


and make every rogue, ruffian and good citizen 
unite in patriotic bluster against a remote and 
defenceless kingdom? Siam, although chiefly 
known to Canadians as the place whence came 
those famous twins, is important to the com- 
merce of England, and it is supposed that if 
Salisbury were in power he would already have 
spoken an effective word. Gladstone by his 
excessive desire for peace has more than once 
made peace impossible, for England's influence 
on the affairs of the world lies in her money 
bags and her gunboats rather than in her 
Peace Societies and moral reasoners. There is 
no moral reasoner like a gunboat, and a fleet 
of them surpasses any Peace Society that 
Gladstone has ever been president of. If 
France succeeds in carrying this Siamese 
atrocity to a successful issue—and, to be sure, it 
is an atrocity for any power other than Great 
Britain to gobble up Eastern kingdoms—it will 
quite discredit the Liberal foreign policy, 
which Lord Rosebery was supposed to safe- 


guard. 


*-e 

If war ever ceases it will be thé inventor, 
nat the peacemaker, who will bring it toan 
end. Krupp is more potent than any Quaker. 
If the time comes when France and England 
can fight across the channel with dynamite 
and fire, one blowing London up and the other 
laying Paris in ruins, then war will cease and 
people will have to fight in odd corners as 
best they can. But they will fight. If machin- 
ery becomes so perfect that international war 
must cease, then the fighting spirit of man- 
kind must exercise itself in individual and 
faction fights in out-of-the-way places where 
the future’s tremendous artillery cannot be 
brought into action. It is not killing nor get- 
ting killed that man loves, but the winning of 
victories—physical victories. No branch of the 
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YAGHTING 


the children by some means fell down the | example, Others are occurring all around us. ; 
Eighty feet below on | A father will recover damages for the de 


shaft, unseen, unheard. 
thesmooth rock the little prattler’s unrecog- 
nizable remains were found, still holding in 
his crushed and broken hand the remains of a 
toy pistol. The parents were not permitted to 
view the body, which was placed ina casket 
and sent home for burial. Sad ending to a 
holiday outing. The papers say that the father 
will probably institute an action for damages 
against the elevator company, It has come to 
be regarded as quite the proper thing to re- 
cover damagesin such a case as this, but I 
cannot understand how parents can bring 
themselves todo it. Can any verdict of the 


| 


courts restore that crushed and broken baby | 


hand to the sweet shape it had when playing 
with the toy pistol? Can a unanimous jury 


animate the disfigured clay in yonder casket 
and give the little cot at home its precious oc- 
cupant? How many dollars poured into the 
mother’s lap will prove equivalent to the rosy 
boy whom she lately dandled on her knee, and 
how pretty must be the purse that will soothe 
her for the loss of his laughing face? Without 
forgetting that life must be safeguarded by pro- 
vision and penalty, yet it seems to me that 
finely strung parents could never bring them- 
selves to accept a cash recompense for sucha 
loss. [Tamonly using this Niagara case as an 


FAIR AND 


bauchery of his daughter, a girl will 
sue for the cash value of her 
virtue or ask the courts to assess the injury 
done her affections by a renegade lover. 
will be a callous and unwholesome state of 
society it this sort of thing works out to its 
logical conclusion, every virtue having its price 
and every crime its penalty, Human life and 
female chastity should not by any method be 
reducible to currency, and I say again that it 


is hard to imagine a person possessing any | 
| **call” save when the still, small voice sum. 


tineness of feeling accepting cash in lieu of 
such a loss, A wronged woman may possess 
intact her contour of soul, but if she recovers 
damages she must feel that she bartered her 
honor for a price and shared in an unholy 


| traffic. 


POU La. 


| clergyman. 
despoiled | 


It | 
| The stationing committee has to maintain its 
| dignity and illustrate its usefulness by pass- 


TERMS: ) 


Better that she should leave her case 
to the equity of heaven and jealously preserve 
the ruins of her self-respect. It is to be feared 
that in time there will be engendered a class of 
men who, at the worst, will regard seduction 
as a bad financial speculation and a class of 
women who will regard it as a good one. This 
isa startling statement on a delicate subject, 
but the facts give it color. Too many of God's 
creations are finding a cash valuation, 


* * 
Judged from a worldly standpoint the lot of 
a Methodist clergyman is by no means pleac- 


SS PLT 


By L. Speed. 


ant. It has much more of unpleasantness 
about it than has that of any other style of 
If a congregation desires a certain 
man and the man desires that particular ccn- 
gregation, that does not settle the matter as in 
the Presbyterian and Congregational churches. 


ing upon the case, and not seldom the wishes 


| of the preacher and the people are violated for ; 


reasons that seem inadequate to the disap- 
pointed ones. When the stationing committee 
was an arbitrary body and countenanced no 


moned a brother to leave a good salary and a 
free parsonage and depart for heathen lands, 
then there was sense to recommend and argu- 
ment to defend the itineracy of theclergy. When 
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Methodism was the‘ religion of the poor.and its 
zealous preachers displayed a hardihcod and de- 
votion scarcely surpassed by the Jesuit mission- 
aries who carried the cross two centuries ago 
through the wilds of America, then a station- 
ing ccmmittee was a gocd thirg. Those of us 
who fifteen years ago lived in the sparsely set- 
tled parts of Ontario can remember with what 
buoyant energy the Methcdist preacher served 
his circuit, often driving or walking frcm ten 
to forty miles every Sabbath and contenting 
himself with whatever portion of his salary he 
happened to receive, for he seldom got it al), 
however trifling the total might be. The city 
preachers at that time had none of the hard- 
ships encountered in the backwoods, but they 
had others equally trying in the shape of fin- 
ancial burdens, meetings to conduct at every 
turn, and assistance to render here, there and 
everywhere. But conditions have changed. 
A luxurious superstructure has been raised on 
the broad foundation so laboriously laid by 
these men. Methodism is no longer essenti- 
ally the religion of the poor. Among its people 
are many of the richest in the iand and some 
of its congregations are the wealthiest in 
Canada. Conference has reduced the handicap 
on rich men by accepting the revised version 
of Scripture which substitutes “cable” for 
“camel” in a certain text at one time con- 
stantly preached upon. Of course a cable does 
not hump itself as does a camel, and the cdds 
against a rich man are greatly reduced. 


There is no longer a uniformity of hardship 
to endure on all the circuits. Some are bad 
enough yet, but many are inviting and cosy. 
The stationing committee has some very fine 
plumstu give cut right along. The cleverest 
men in the church are very seriously thinking 
about the:‘question, and in the end no doubt 
a wise arrangement will be made. But at 
present no church in the country handles its 
clergy in such a rough-and-tumble way, and no 
system that could be devised would offer such 
opportunities as now exist for wire-pulling, 
crookedness and hard feelings. The attempt 
to merge the “allocation” and “call” systems 
must result, like all  stradd’e-the-fence 
arrangements, either in earning con- 
tempt or provoking strife. That scandal 
so seldom arises in connection with the work 
cf the stationing committee is something 

- enormously to the credit of the Methodist 
clergy. The system seems specially designed 
to try the efficacy of grace by tempting the 
clergyman to become a politician, and the 
fact that scandals do not occur is probably 
due to the fine forbearance of those whose 
efforts are defeated rather than tothe fact that 
grounds for scandal do not exist. 


* 
For the past three years a well known 
preacher has been stationed in the West End, 
drawing a salary of two thousand dollars per 
year and a free parsonage. It may safely be 
said that he was liked and his ministrations 
would have been acceptable for a much longer 
period had that been allowable. At the recent 
conference he wasremoved and sent a short dis- 
tance out of the city toacircuit, where his con- 
gregation is small and the stipend only seven 
hundred dollars per year. It will be said 
by some that this is right enough, as it gives 
that poor and isolated congregation the ser- 
vices of an able man to which it has as justa 
claim as the rich ard powerful city congrega- 
tion. Very good, but what about the preacher? 
It looks as though there were too much of the 
wheel of fortune business about the stationing 
| of ministers, If that preacher had had any fore- 

knowledge of the reduction of salary and cur- 
; tailment of opportunity that was intended him, 
} does anyonesuppose that he would have neglect- 


* ed any fair and honorable means ofavertingthe 


set-back? A man in such a case would regard 
it as a calamity; he would value the large 
salary, if on no other ground, as a means of 
doing good, and he would prefer the wider 
field because of the large usefulness it per- 
mitted. If in addition to this he had debts to 
pay, a family for whose future he was solicit- 
ous, and felt that influence had been used to 
relegate him to a barren vineyard, who shall 
say that he would not fret and fume at 
his misfortune? It is beyond the most saintly 
of us to accept such happenings resignedly, 
and the preacher wil) have his own rebellious 
thoughts dinred into him by his wife and 
family. It is unfair to reduce a man from two 
thousand a year to seven hundred. Whena 
man acquires the easy knack of spending the 
larger sum, the smaller one will never suffice 
for his wants, be he preacheror what not. Itis 
an unsound system, resulting in debts, deficits, 
family bickerings and loss of grace. A man 
can't properly preach peace on earth with 
tinkers and tailors dunning him forever and 
in vain for bills overdue. One thing is sure, he 
can't afford much ghostly comfort to the afore 
said tinkers and tailors. They won’t enthuse 
atall under his ministrations, Speaking from 
experience I can say that aman does not extract 
much good from a sermon when the preacher 
en him money. When a preacher offers 
| religion to.a churchful of his creditors no one 
will come up to the penitent form. Exhorta- 
| tion will be in vain. To the grocer it will seem 
| that the evangelist is talking about tea and 
; Sugar; the hardware man will think he is dis 
cussing stoves; the tailor, clothes; the under- 
| taker, coffins. More potent than eloquence, 
more important than college training, is the 
solvency of the clergy. Anda preacher must be 
;& mighty good financier and he must have a 
| steady-headed wife if the domestic balance is 
to be preserved while the family income fluc- 
tuates between seven hundred and two thou” 
sand dollars, The system is commercially bad, 
| to say nothing of the sly practices it is sure to 
| engender among saintly men, Mack. 
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The Cruise of the Scow Jane. 


Man is only an exaggerated boy, both in size 
and thinking. One of the chief differences be- 
tween the boy and the man is that the experi- 
ence of the former permits him to speak 
without thinking, and the necessities of the 
latter force him to do a great deal of thinking 
without speaking. When the man reverts to 
his boyish position and is surrounded with such 
circumstances as permit a natural exhibition 
of himself, you find the man who speaks with- 
out thinking is so natural that he almost 
anfailingly impresses himself as a humorist. 
One would be violating the laws of hospitality 
in describing the funnier things, and itis a rule 
amongst all men who recognize how strangely 
they comport themselves when secluded from 
public opinion that stories must not be told 
out of school, quotations made out of the 
social latitude and longitude of the events or 
any retrospection indulged in which might be 
misunderstood. I think I never before tried 
to write anything where all the best things 
were so evidently located on forbidden ground. 

* 
.* . 

You may have noticed in the picture of the 
Scow Jane the !one but pretty figure of a dog on 
the bank. This dog was the property of the 
Phonograph, and a better conducted or more 
sociable canine was never she guest of a fishing 
party. He told no stale stories, was not boast- 
ful, could not be accused of uncharity, did not 
borrow fishing tackle and break it, and was in- 
deed a model excursionist. 


* * 

A camping party had evidently preceded us 
at Minor’s Bay. The geological formation of 
the rocks did not provide us with any other 
theory for the presence of broken glass which 
to our inexperienced eyes very much re- 
sembled fragments of beer bottles. The dog in 
his gambols managed to get a piece of glass 
in his foot and eventually became very Jame. 
What is more pathetic than a lame dog? Cer- 
taimlyalame man excites much less commisera- 
tion. If I could look as pathetic as that dog did, 
I am very sure I could borrow money enough to 
pay my taxes. He used to come to my bed 
some nights and when I was forced to insist on 
his departure he carried his lame foot out of the 
berth with so much dignity and looked at me 
with such reproach that I felt like lending him 
the berth, begging the loan of a pillow and 
lying onthe floor. AsIhavealready remarked, 
we had three doctors with us, and the heart of 
the party being so bowed down with the weight 
of the dog’s woe it was finally decided that the 
glass should be extracted. We noticed that 
taking glass out of a dog's foot was no small 
job; the whole eight cf us could not hold the 
dog still while the three doctors attempted to 
perform the operation. Then it was decided to 
chloroform the patient. I think I never under- 
stood the attachment one can acquire for a dog 
until we tried to hold that little black re- 
triever long enough to get him insensible. His 
motions and the reproachful looks he gave us 
seemed like a dumb beast’s rebuke of the bru- 
tality of men. Tne Paonograph refused to per- 
mit the dog to be located in any other arms 
than his own. As the little creature began 
to be half-silly with chloroform the change in 
his deportment grieved his master and he 
begged the doctors assembled to desist. But the 
doctors had become interested and proposed to 
chloroform that dog even if they had to ad- 
minister an anesthetic to its owner. We got 
towels all around him, for no matter how 
ay mpathetic you may feel it is not pleasant to 
have a piece nipped out of you by a semi-un- 
conscious dog. After we got him in swaddling 
clothes it took nearly ten minutes dropping 
chloroform on his nose before he ceased begging 
for mercy and struggling for life. A minute 
afterwards the glass was extracted and the 
poor little black foot bound up. Then came 
the most touching part of the proceedings. Tae 
Phonograph felt sure that the dog was dead or 
would die. He held the little beast in his arms, 
anned it and disregarded the warnings of the 
doctors that when the dog partially recovered 
his senses he would be very apt to bite his 
nearest neighbor. Being bitten had no terrors 
for the Paonograph ; no dying child was ever 
carried more tenderly. 


‘Throw him in the water; that will bring 
him to,” said one cf the doctors. The Paono- 
graph carried the pup further inland for fear 
somebody would try to drowo him. Finally 
the dog began to recover and I never saw a 
fannier yet a more pathetic sight. He did not 
bite his master but he evidently disliked him, 
and his first few uncertain steps were an effort 
to get away from the man who he thought had 
abused him. Then he began to run, stumbling 
over himself; he raised his head and neck like 
a yearling colt ; jumped off rocks ; fell into the 
water ; finally made for the tent where the 
men were sleeping. They thought he was mad 
and were all inside and holding the canvas 
down before he got there. He stood and looked 
around and everything must have appeared 
strange, for he revolved ina few more circles 
which finally brought him into the water 
again. Dripping and stupid, he stood by the 
gangway. The Phonograph could stand it no 
longer ; his dog's avoidance cf him was break- 
ing his heart. He could not explain that he 
had protested against the chloroform and the 
whole operation, yet the dog was evidently 
unaware that his master was not the chief con 
spirator. When, however, the Phonograph got 
his arms around the dog’s neck and petted nim | 
and whispered in his ear and tried to set him 
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a brute will endear him to us while the world 
is full cf human beings who wonder that they 
are not loved? 


rest of the sum mer. 


. 


* * 

As everybody knows, just when the sun is 
setting the traditions of old fishermen tell us 
the fish are almost certain to bite. The world 
has reason to be thankful for this story, which 
may or may not be well founded, for it has led 
thousands to cast their lines» to troll and to 
row across the water in that loveliest of all 
moments when rock and wave and tree are 
bathed in the glories of the departing light. 
When I summarize the beauties of a fishing 
trip there is little else remaining after song 
and story have died away than the swish of 
the oar, the shadows in the water, the wonderful 
paintings on the sky, and the little breezes that 
come as the sunlight goes. It is then I like to 
be alone; it is then it ceases to be a matter of 
catching fish or hearing the same old story 
about ‘‘ze good plaice.” There is no bad place 
then, ‘‘on mountain, lake or stream.” When 
the yellow light flashes up as the sun dips in the 
west it glorifies everything; it bathes the boat 
in the amber atmosphere that wreathes every 
rock ‘and tree. When the light fades away, 
when the sun has gone down, the fisherman's 
soul is at rest ; if nothing tugs at the line it is 
well; if you get agood catch itis very little 
better. One thing at least comes, and that is 
the glorious and overpowering sense of peace. 
In peace there is always plenty; even if we 
have nothing we have enough, and added to it 
all is the sense of motion, the satisfaction of 
that delirious tendency of the human family to 
try to move a little faster than our feet can 
propel us. The horse, the bicycle, the street 
car, the railway train, anything pleases us bet- 
ter thana walk, and the soft lapping of the 
water against the boat or the shore is a lullaby 
which is wonderfully grateful to usall, The 
careless expectancy of having our reverie dis- 
turbed is the beauty of twilight fishing. Who 
is there amongst the many who have gone out 
with rod and reel that afterwards, half-waking 
and half-dreaming,does not see the sun-sets,the 
glorious tints of nature and the gentle blue of 
the waters rather than the scenes of camp and 
jollity which merely separate these gentler 
joys into chapters? Don. 
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Social and Personal. 


The Center Island Amateur Aquatic Associa- 
tion gave another very smart hop on Saturday 
last. The lady patronesses of these enjoyable 
events are: Mesdames Rolph, Armour, Bart- 
lett, McDougall, Chadwick, Francis, Wade, and 
Moffat. The hops take place every Wednesday 

' and Saturday evening. Mr. Merrick’s mouth- 
organ solos are quite a pleasant feature of the 
informal concerts on Saturday evenings. 

* 





D. E. Cameron. 


ton King. 
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Mr. W. Christie, of Christie Brown biscuit 
factory, believes in giving his employees a gond 
time. Last Saturday he arranged the annual 
trip to the Falls via steamer and electric rail- 
way anda very delightful day was the result. 
Mr. Christie bears all the expenses of this holi- 
day, and his people receive their day's pay, 
while they are enjoying the hours at the ever- 
fascinating Niagara. A more satisfied and 
orderly party never crosses the lake than that 
which benefits by his kindness. 

* 


Hamilton. 


* 
summering in a cottage at Port Dover. 
* 


An interesting episode of this week was the | vile for his holidays. 


has gone to the Adirondack Mountains for the 


Dr. Proctor, who was the guest of Dr. 
Hamilton, 211 Bathurst street, last week, on 
his return to his kome, Beamton, Lake Simcoe, 
from a trip through the Orient, spent last year 
in visiting the Canary Islands and west coast 
of Africa, Senegambia, Liberia and the Gold 
Coast, including a trip of four hundred miles’ 
The doctor is an old 
Toronto School of Medicine graduate and M.D., 


Mrs. J. S. Russell and Miss Maude Russell of 
Saginaw, Mich., are visiting friends in the city. 
* 


Mr. Alfred J. D. Rubidge of Denver, Col., 
and Miss Olive A. V. Meikle of Toronto were 
married at Colorado Springs in Grace Episcopal 
church on July 5, at ten a.m., Rev. A. R. 
Kieffer officiating. Mr. Rubidge is the eldest 
son of Mr. David Rubidge, one of Denver's 
most influential citizens, while Miss Meikle is 
the third daughter of Mr. William Meikle 
of Port Arthur. Mrs. Rubidge will visit her 
sister, Mrs. (Major) Cooke of Ravenscraig, 


Miss Arnott has gone to Orillia for the holi- 
Miss Clayton of Swansea left last week for 


Miss Moodie of Hamilton spent last week 


Mr. and Mrs. Coe and Miss Ardagh are spend- 
ing their vacation at the home of Mr. Coe’s 


Mr. and Mrs. James Crocker and their 
daughter, Mrs. McCollum, are summering at 


Mr. H. E. May of 514 Parliament street has 
gone to Chicago, where he intends to join his 
family, who are now visiting different towns 


The first hop of the season at the Hotel 
Frontenac, Round Island, Thousand Islands, 
which took place on Saturday evening last, 
was a brilliant and successful affair. Among 
the Torontonians present were: Mrs. J. F. M. 
Macfarlane, Mrs, J. Staunton King, Miss King, 
Misses Victor and Lillian Macfarlane and Mr. 
The yacht Norma of King- 
ston, having on board Captain F. Strange, Dr. 
F. Bermingham, Messrs. Lewis D. Shannon, 
Francis W. Macnee, W. Bruce Skinner, H. H. 
Gildersleeve and C. Gay Shannon, visited 
Round Island on Saturday last, the crew tak- 
ing in the hop at the Frontenac as the guests 
of Mrs. J. F. M. Macfarlane and Mrs, J. Staun- 


Mrs. Dreschler-Adamson and party, includ- 
ing Miss Massie, Miss Warden and Miss Lina 
Adzemson, are summering at the Georgian Bay. 

. 


Miss Mabel Strong is visiting friends in 


Rev. Eiward Cockburn, M.A., Mrs, Cockburn 
and Miss Mary Cockburn of Paris, Ont.. are 


Mr. Herbert Hulme is at his bome in Belle- 





self right, a look of amusement spread over the 
faces of the ten full-grown men who ween? 
witnesses. The dog was very reserved and as 
soon as possible escaped from the embrace 
He looked at his master like a frightened and 
insulted woman might and shook his wet curls 
in the Phonograph's face. Then the Phono. 
graph seized the dog, pulled him into his 
lap, stroked his long black ears and burst 
into tears. We all turned away ; none of us 
wanted to see the emotion of our friend, 
One of the doctors slipped into the dining- 
room and I noticed him rubbing his eyes with 
the back of his hand. We avoided intruding 
on the grief of the retriever's master until we 
presumed it was all over, but when we turned 
and saw him still there, the dog stili gazing 
strangely at him, the tears still falling and the 
one as perfectly oblivious of us as the other, 
we clambered into our boats and went out and 


had a fish. Queer, isn't it, how the fidelity of been spending several weeks in Montreal and | 


honorable interment of the remains of the 
soldiers of 1814 discovered during a blast of the 
Railway. The burial was 
military honors on the 
anniversary of the battle of Lundy's Lane 
anda large gathering of patriotic souls wit- 
nessed the ceremonies. An oration was de- 
livered by a lady, Miss Carnochan, which was, 
to quote a report thereof, ‘‘replete with his- 


Niagara Falls 
accompanied by 


toric interest and patriotic fervor.” Rev. 


Canon Houston also delivered an address. 


Mrs. (Dr.) Mathieson of St. Mary’s, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. J. MacIntyre and Miss Lamport of To- 
ronto and the Misses Richardson of Quebec as 
& party are summering at Beaumaris, Tondern 


Island, Muskoka Lake. 


Mr. J. W. Cooper of Pembroke street left 
last evening on atwo weeks’ fishing excursion 


on Lake Simcoe. 


Mr. H. K. Bowden of Brunswick avenue has 
recently returned from a short visit to his 
former home in Prescott, Oat., where Mrs. 
Bowden and children are now spending the 


remainder of the holidays. 


* 
Mrs. E. M. Fox of Q 1een street has returned 
from vacation and will receive her pupils as 


usual, 
* 


Mrs. Mearns of 47 Ulster street, accompanied 
by hersister, Miss Jessie A. Angus, is paying a 
visit to friends and relatives in Ayton and 
Hanover. They expect toretura to the city 


some time in August. 
* 


Mrs. ana Miss Boon of Murray street left 
on Monday tast for Asbury Park, N. J. 


Mr. and Mrs. Willie Dimsford have taken up 
house at No. 15 Maitland street. 


Miss Chrissie Steen has returned from Ber- 
lin. Mrs. Steen left for a visit to New York on 
Monday. 


* 

Miss Hewett, niece of Mayor Hewett of 
New York, cousin of Mrs, J. E. White, Carl 
ton street, and Miss Scudder, daughter of 
Judge Seudder, are visiting Dr. and Mre. 
White on their way from the World’s Fair. 


Mr. Wodehouse of Rose avenue has returned 


from a six weeks’ visit to Mogiand, 
. 


Mrs, Fred Moffatt and daughter are visiting 
in Oakville. 


Mrs. Hume Brown, nurse and baby are sum- 
mering in Oakville. 


Mr. A. R. Denison has returned from a trip 
to the Georgian Bay. 


Measrs. Will W. Dickson, M. McCord, Geo, 
Darby and B. Holtorf have gone to spend a 
few weeks in a p'cturesque spot on Rice Lake, 


Miss Z, U. B. Hare, B.A., of Toronto is now 


visiting Miss Doran of Hamilton. 
7 


Mrs. W. H. Thorne of Spadina avenue has 


























for three weeks. 2 


home in England. 


with friends in the city. 


the World's Fair. 


visit in the historic city of Quebec. 


Mr. Boucher leaves this week for Nebraska 
where he will take up his residence. 


Normal School there. 


month, left last week, in company with Mlle. 
Guy Tureaud of New Orleans and Miss Parkes, 
on a delightful trip of alternate water and land 
travel, taking in Montreal, Quebec, Portland, 
Boston and New York. 


After a most enjoyable time visiting the 
many places of interest in and around New 
York, including a short stay at Long Branch, 
N.J., Miss M, H. Bell of Borden street has just 
returned, and was accompanied by Mrs, G. F. 
Lewis of New York city, who intends spending 
some time at her former home. 


Dr. H. Herbert Barkwell of London, England, 
has been for some days the guest of his cousin, 
Rev. W. J. Barkwell, on his way to Chicago. 
Dr. Barkwell is an old Trinity College and 
University boy. 


Hon. A. S. Hardy is summering in Parry 
Sound. 


The many Toronto friends of the late Justice 
Patterson learned of his death with sincere 
regret. The funeral took place on Thursday 
afternoon on the arrival of the C.P.R. train, 
and was attended by many representative 
people. For many years the late justices and 
his amiable wife were much beloved members 
of Toronto society, and their cosy, homelike 
residence on Jarvis street was a place of re- 
union for many warm friends who appreciated 
their kindly hospitality. Mr. Dickson Patter- 
son, the well kaowa artist, is a son of the 


late judge, 
. 


Dr. and Mrs. McFarlane of Gerrard street 
have gone to the Coast for their summer 


outing. 
. 


Mrs. Stephen Jarvis is spending the heated 
term in Goderich. 


At the Penetanguishene Hotel are registered : 
Miss Somerset, Mrs. J. S. Aikens and son, 
Miss Aikens, Mr. H. G. Aikens, Mr, D, K. 
Smith, Mr, T, L. Morison, Mr, and Mra, Henry 


Mr. Gerald Wade of the Agricultural and 
Arts Association has gone to the World's Fair 


Mrs. Ashdown of 28 Ulster street returned 
this week after a three months’ visit to her old 


Mrs, A. B. Scott and Miss Lou Gordon of 
Morden, Manitoba, are spending the summer 


Mr. and Mrs, F, H. Torrington are visiting 


Miss Ashworth of 660 Euclid avenue left last 
Tuesday, per steamer Cuba, for an extended 


He has 
been appointed musical director of the State 


Miss Evelyn Smith of Baltimore, who has 
been Mrs, Parkes’ guest at Lorne Park for a 
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Moffat, Dr. J. M. Henwood, Mr. B. B. Osler, 
Mr. H. S. Osler, Mr. John Thompson, Mr. W. GL0 STORK. 














































































R. Meredith, Mr. George Kappele, Rev. A. Mac- 
gillivary, Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Jones, child and 
nurse, Miss Grace Murray, Miss Homer Dixon, 
Messrs. H. Langton and G, H. Collins of Toron- 
to, Mr. and Mrs, James Bicknell, nurse and two 
children, of Hamilton, Messrs. Henry Shaw, G. 
B. McKinnon of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, Nixon, 
Mr. Campbell of New York, Messrs. John H. 
Hazel and H. E. Montgomery of Buffalo, the | 4 button Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves, 
Misses Macdonald of Dunnville, and Mrs. with fancy stitchings and -welts to 
Davies of Sarnia. 


FOR SUMMER WEAR 


Silk and Linen Gloves our specialty. 


Chamois Gloves in 4 button and Mosquetaire. 


match. 





The following Toronto people registered this 
week at the Milford Bay House, Lake Muskoka: ; 
Miss Gilbert, Miss S, Gilbert, Mr. W. A. Baird, We are selling the balance of our Summer 
Mr. H. B. Kent, Mr., Mrs. and Miss J. Watt, | Stock of 
Miss May and Master J. Watt, Mrs. Thomas 
and Miss Daisy Bryer, Mrs. J. A. and Miss Dress Goods 
Edith B. Mills, Willie A,and Frank E, Mills, 
Mr. and Mrs, G. Y. Ramsay, maid and family, 
Mrs, Thos., Miss and Miss Mina McLean, Mr., 
Mrs. and Mr. Claude F. Dickson, Mr, and Mrs, 
W.J. Irwin and child, Mrs. Cheeseborough, and 
Miss Ella Sheppard. 


Among the arrivals at Glen Island summer 
resort are: Mr, and Mrs. Dingman, Miss 
Lottie Nixon, Mrs. Dewar, Miss Jean Dewar, 
Miss Beatrice Dewar, Master Ernest Dewar 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets Below Cost 
and nurse, Mr. Wm. Henry, Miss C. Dingman, 
Mrs, M. Dingman, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Bil- 


ton, Miss E. Bilton, Miss Mary Bilton, Master WM STITT & CO. 


Norman Bilton, Mr. and Mrs, F. Bouvia, 11 and 13 King Street East. 


children and nurse, Mr. Ira Standish, Mrs. L. 
Standish, Mr. and Mrs. J. Richards, Signor 
Baden-Baden. 


D'Auria, family and nurse, Mr. and Mrs, 
We are showing in our window 


Dress Trimmings 
Ends of Silk 


At a Great Reduction. 








John Pugsley, Miss May Pugsley, Miss 
Josie Pugsley of Toronto; Mr. James 
MacMullen, Mre. J. S. MacMullen, Mr. 
Fred MacMullen, Mr, Herbert MacMullen, 
Miss M. P. MacMullen, Mr. and Mrs. T. Y. 
Hess, Mr. Geo, Wilmot, family and nurse, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Hadden, Miss Lillie Hadden, Miss 
Maud Hadden of Picton, Mrs. W. Parrish, 
Miss Parrish of Port Perry, Miss Sexton, Mrs. 


Caufield, Miss K. Hixon, Mr. Dougall, Mrs.| this week Royal Baden-Baden 
Alexander of New York, Mr. G. West, Mr. : 
and Mre. Holten, family and nurse, Mr. W. ware In Cups and Saucers (Tea 


Power of Belleville, Colonel Anderson of the} and After-dinner Coffee) and 
Government Marine Servica, Mr. Drummond =_— ° 

of Ottawa, Mr. Wilkins of Montreal, Messrs. Plates. This line which we have 
Don. and Alex. Henry of Napanee, Mr. and | ; Y > > i 

Mrs. White, Miss M. Bailey of Bk Catharines, jon opened uP, we think for so 
Mr. E. Salwood of Guelph, Mrs. Dora Huyck of | Moderate a price the most attract- 
Bloomfield, Mr. and Mrs. Albert of Detroit, | ; P ' 

Mrs. E. Scott of Liverpool, Mr. F. Damon, Mr. ive of all of the kind recently Pe 
and Mrs, H. Willbankes, family and nurse, ceived. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Williamson, Miss Puss 
Williamson, Masters Jack, Percy, Harold, 

Hugh and G. S. Williamson and nurse, of 


Washington, D.C, 
Rev. Edwin Day, of Holy Trinity church, and PANTRCHNETHECA 
Miss Constance Day left on Monday for Eag- 


land, via the Thousand Islands and Quebec 
route. 


116 Yonge Street 


Mr, Wilfred Campbell, the poet of the lakes, 
has received a government appointment, 
Miss Ellie Catto is in Muskoka, as are also 
the Misses Millichamp and Burgess, 
. 


Cor. Adelaide Toronto 





L. A. STACKHOUSE 


Dealer in the finest grades of 
: AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOKS 
For Ladies and Children. New shoes for summer in special 
ehades of Russia leather. 


. AMERICAN SH 
Mr. and Mrs, Stephen Haas are summering 124 King St. West sa ie ioe 


in Penetang at the popular Penetanguishene. 
Mr. and Mrs, S. Bruce Harman and family j OR 
are summering at the Penetanguishene. 
+ F F 
Lena Berkinshaw are spending the summer at I } Y 
Clevelands, Muskoka. 
. 
Following is a partial list of the recent ar- EA RS 
rivals at the Monteith House, Rosseau, Mus- 
M hi 
essrs. Ellis & Co. 


koka: Mr. O. H. Vogt and Mr. L. Kennedy of 
Have been doing a steadily increasing 


Mr. and Mrs, Cecil Gibson are at the Pene- 
tanguishene. 





Mrs. J. H. Spink of Russell street and Miss 


Galt, Mr. and Mrs, J. J. McNeil of Graven- 
hurst, Mr. and Mrs. W. Thompson and son of 
Chicago, Mr. George Richardson of Parry 
Sound, Mr. C. Miller of Bracebridge, Mr. John 
Woods of Parry Sound, Mr. and Mrs, John A, 
Deane of Philadelphia, Mrs. Waterbury and 
family, Mrs. Johnston, Mrs. Hamilton and WHY ? 

daughter, Mr. W. A. Hamilton of Mitchell, Mr, 

and Mrs. W. A. Rooney of New York, Mr. W. BECAUSE 

J, Further of Rochester, Mr. W. S. McLaren of | +); > ; ‘HEAP THEIR CG 
Hamilton, Mr. M. E. Tookey of Sundridge, Mr. peste eee : ARAL boapy : cs mae a 
Charles Priest of Milton, Mrs. Owen Hitchcox, » GIVEN SATISFACTION, All their 
Miss Irene Hitchcox of Paris, Mre. W. G. yoods are reliable in quality and as repre 
Pierce and family, Mr. H. D. McKnight of | sented 


Pittsburg, Mr. A. D. Jones of San Francisco, 
and the following from Toronto: Mr. W. E. Diamonds P 

: earls, 
7 
Novelties, Etc. 


Mason, Mr. W. W. Cockburn, Mr. J. Yates, 
Mail orders receive prompt attention, 


Picks | Filters 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


W. H. Whytock, Mr. E. Leger, Mr. Nelson 
Biglow, Mr. J. C. Brown, Mr. F. W. Doran, 
Shaves Ice Cream 
Tongs Freezers 
LIMITED 
Kiog Street East - - . . 


business. 





LEMON SQUEEZERS 


TORONTO 


Printed Surah Silks - 


30 cents per yard 


Printed Foulard Silks 


50 cents per yard 


WITH OTHER SPECIAL Linges—Printed Challies, De- 
laines, Sateens, Cambrics, Ginghams and 


Dress Fabrics Lawns at Reduced Prices, 
orien oy mat nove SOHN CATTO & SON 


prompt attention. King Street, opposite the Post Office 





Great Sale 
Silks 
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Out of Town. 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Mrs. R. G. Dickson returned from Toronto 


last week. 


The Very Rev. Dr. George Innes, Dean of 
Huron, wasthe guest last week of Mr. J. L. 
Gibb. He returned to London on Wednesday. 


Mrs. Philip Strathy is at Doyle’s hotel. 


Miss Helen Anderson of Fort Erie is the 


guest of Mrs. Hedley Anderson. 
Mrs. E. Philips and her pretty little fair 


haired girl will spend the coming month at 


Doyle's. 


Mrs. H. Willson of Brooklyn is at Riverside. 


Mr. Fred Date of Toronto has been a fre- 


quent visitor in town lately. 


Mrs. J. O. Heward and family will occupy a 
pretty little cottage near the Queen’s Royal 


this summer, 


Mrs. George. Strathy and family arrived last 
Thursday and will occupy Willow Cottage as 


usual during the season, 


Miss Wood, who has been visiting Miss 
Beavan, returned to St. Catharines last Fri- 


day. 
Miss Collins of New York, a pretty gray-eyed 


brunette, is the guest of her cousin, Miss 


Carrie Arnold, 


It was a well satisfied and very much de- 


lighted audience which rose to join in the 
National Anthem at the close of Mr. W. E. 
Ramsay's first concert of the season last Friday 
evening. At least four hundred were present 
in the great, airy amphitheater, and judging 
from the peals of laughter which followed the 
comic songs given by Mr, Ramsay and Mr. T. 
Baker, and the applause which announced the 
appearance of Miss M. Huston, whose sweet 
soprano voice made a most favorable impres- 
sion, it is safe to prophesy that those who 
enjoyed the evening so immensely on Friday 
will not often be absent from the concerts 
which will be given under Mr. Ramsay’s man- 
agement every Tuesday and Friday evening dur- 
ing the season. Although the clever young di- 
rector will introduce new talent every week, his 
own and Mrs. Ramsay’s name, which will 
appear with re-assuring regularity on every 
programme, will be quite sufficient to ensure 
large and appreciative audiences. Their return 
to Chautauqua, which, until quite recently, 
was an unpleasant uncertainty, was a 
matter of general rejoicing, for a season 
with no Ramsay and no Chautauqua enter- 
tainments was not a pleasant thing to contem- 
plate. Among those present on I’riday of last 
week were: Mr. Henry Garrett, Mrs. Thomp- 
son, Senator and Mrs. Ferguson, Mrs. Win- 
nett, the Misses Winnett, Mrs. H. Hewgill, 
Mr, J. Russell, Mr. W. and Miss B, Ferguson, 
the Misses Heward, Dr. and Mrs. H. Watt, the 
Misses Blake, Miss B. Bernard, Mrs, W., 
Smith, the Misses Kingsmill, Mr. Matheson, 
Miss Daisy Boulton, Mrs. P. Beale, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Geddes, the Misses Geddes, Miss Flor- 
ence Houston, Miss Milloy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Ball, Miss Henderson, Miss Evans, 
Miss V. Gimson, Mr. Thompson, Miss L. 
Rogers, Miss K, Ball, Mr. and Mrs, Winthrop. 

Mr. James Foy and family have taken Mrs. 
Newton's pretty red brick house on Main 
street for the summer months, 

Mr. and Mrs. Charlton Strathy of Buffalo 
spent last Sunday at Willow Cottage. 

Misses Annie and Gertrude Blake are 
visiting friends at Port Colborne. 

Among the visitors in town last Sunday 
were: Mr. Wilmot Strathy, Mr. and Mrs, Gus 
Foy, Mr. Ernest Ball, Mr. George Fisher, Mr. 
Ernest Copp and Mr. Stewart Houston. 

Miss Russell, who has been away for the 
past six or seven months, is at home again. 

Instead of the band of the 2lst Regiment 
from Fort Niagara, Kuhn’s famous orchestra 
from Buffalo was engaged for the hop at the 
Queen's Royal last Saturday, and gave un- 
bounded satisfaction and delight to the many 
present. As usual Buffalo was well represent- 
ed, and very much admired were the jolly, 
xraceful little American maidens who seemed 
to enter so heartily into the enjoyment of the 

ening. Among others present were: Mr. 
and Mrs, Taylor, Mr. J. Geale Dickson, Mrs. 
Hansom, Mrs. and the Misses Meredith, Mr. 
©. Moffatt, Mrs. W. Smith, Mr. and Mrs, 
Gordon McKenzie, Mr. A. Thompson, Mr, L 
lilley, Senator and Mrs. Ferguson, Mr. C. W. 
ieatty, Mr. Les'ie Nelles, Mr. W. Ferguson, 
Mr. H. Collier, Mr, Percy Ball, Mr. E. Ball, the 
Misses Heward, Miss Florence Wey, Mr. and 
Mrs, Ball, Miss Milloy, Miss Daisy Boulton, 
Mr. F. Smith, Mrs. and Miss Geddes, Mr. 
George Fisher, Mr. T, Plummer, Miss Hender- 
Miss Florence Houston, Mrs. H. 
(rarrett, Miss Collins, Miss Arnold, Mr. 
}isnry Garrett, Mr. and the Misses Winnett, 
Miss Freedman, Mr. Harding, Mr. Bernard, 
Mr, Russell, Miss Howe, and Mr. Evnest 
Wilson. The number of white gowns in the 
room was particularly remarkable, some of 
those following the fashion of the evening 
being: Miss Milloy, white silk; Miss Collins, 
white serge trimmed with gold braid; Miss 
Meredith, white silk; the Misses Howard, 
white muslin ; Miss C, Arnold, white bengaline 
with yellow ribbons and white lace; Miss B. 
Ferguson, white silk; Miss Maud Kingsmill, 
white silk gauze with a long, loosely knotted 
Scarf of white falling from one side; Miss 
Daisy Boulton, white silk; Miss Freedman, 
white silk; Miss Houston, white gauze; Miss 
Winnett, yellow silk; Miss Wey wore white 
muslin dotted with blue forget-me-nots ; Miss 
Geddes, pale blue muslin and lace; Mrs. Win- 
nett, black and white striped silk; Mra. H. 
Garrett, silver gray bengaline. 

The Dean of Huron, whose kind, earnest face 
will be long remembered most lovingly by his 
many old and new friends here, took the ser- 
vices at St. Mark’s last Sunday in the absence 
of Mr, Garrett. 

There are batween forty and fifty guests at 
Hotel Chautauqua enjoying the fresh lake 
breezes and a life which embraces the gaieties 
of town and the delightful quiet of the country. 
Ether is easily obtainable, and both are being 
more generally enjoyed in this charming and 
fashionable little summer resort than in any 
Previous season ; cottages, hotels and boarding- 
houses are all well patronized, and so many 
familiar faces from the towns on either side of 
Us Appear at every gathering that one almost 
wonders if the tranquil little village has not 
engulfed the cities on the north and south and 
&athered into its narrow limits the gay society 
of both. The Queen’s Royal offers attractions 


KON, 


| 
| 


Se ee eee 
















of the hotel in taking advantage of them, 

Mr. J. Geale Dickson is at the Queen's. 

Rumor has it that a jolly young matron on 
the Chautauqua road will shortly give a dance. 
A large garden where exquisite roses and 
flowers of every kind grow in grand profusion, 
a lovely new house perfectly finished and fitted 
up, and a charming host and hostess—what 
more could be wished for to make the occasion 
a delightful one! 

Mr. Pedro Alma is among the guests at 
Doyle's. GALATEA, 





Ottawa. 

Rev. John Wood has gone to Montreal to 
relieve the Rev. Mr. Warriner of Zion church 
fora few weeks. 

Mrs. Charles Eliot has gone to Cacouna to 
spend the summer with hersister, Miss Hamil- 
ton. 

The 43rd Battalion ought to be proud of their 
handsome young officer who is making so 
many “bulls” at Bisley Camp. Lieut. T. Cooper 
Boville is a credit to his regiment ; in the Jeff- 
rey match he scored eleven bulls. 

Mrs. Lord has returned to the city after a 
most delightful visit with Mrs. Northrup of 
Belleville. 

Mr. R. Rowley has gone to Murray Bay for a 
holiday. 

Mr. Joseph Pope and family have gone to 
spend the summer at Riviere du Loup. 

Mrs. Watters, Miss Watters and Master R, 
Watters will summer on the Rideau river. 

Mrs. Percy Sherwood is visiting in Montreal, 

Miss O'Donahoe of Sussex street has gone to 
Cacouna for a month’s visit. 

Major and Mrs. Heron are livingin Aylmer 
for the summer. 

Mrs. James Forward has been spending a 
few weeks with Mr. and Mrs. McRae of Lachute. 

Mr. J. H. Neeve, the popular teller of the 
Bank of Ottawa, has been made the manager 
of the new branch of the bank on Rideau 
street. We wish Jack every success in his 
new office, 

Mr. R. Cassell’s family are at Murray Bay. 

Mr. H. H. Morton and family are camping at 
Hog’s Back. 

Miss L. Booth 
Smith’s Falls, 

Miss Florrie Brown, daughter of James 
Brown, has returned froma visit to New York. 

Mr. N. A. Belcourt has rented a house at 
Cumberland forthe summer. Mr. Belcourt is 
gaining in health all the time, we are happy to 
see. 

Mr. A, Ferguson, Q.C., sailed from New 
York for Europe on Saturday. 

Mr. D. L. McLean has been appointed one of 
the judges for the week of Scottish games at 
the World’s Fair next month. 

Mr. F. Burritt, law student, and Mr, Charles 
A. Lewis of the Merchants’ Bank, have gone 
to Cushing’s Island, Maine, for a holiday trip. 

Mrs, Thomas Cluff and family will spend a 
few weeks’ holiday at Dickinson's Landing, on 
the St. Lawrence, 

Mr. Fleury and family are spending the sum- 
mer at Besserer’s Grove. 

Mr. John Hunton, of Wellington street, and 
family are camping at Chelsea. 

Mrs, Walter Dicks and family are camping at 
Hog’s Back. { 

Miss Ryckman, daughter of Rev. Mr. Ryck- | 
man, late pastor of the Dominion Methodist | 
church, is visiting friends in the city. 

Miss Bradbury, sister of Mr. A. E. Bradbury, 
and Miss Pilson are summering at Murray 
Bay. 

Mrs. Frank Clayton and family are camping 
on Kettle Island. 

Mr. W. H. Smithman, accountant of the 
Postofltice Department, has gone home to New 
Brunswick for # holiday trip. 

Mr. G. M. Green, barrister, and family have 
gone to the Thousand Islands for a holiday. 

Mr. Fred Heriot of the Bank of British North 
America is visiting his brother. Mr, J.C. A. 
Heriot, in Montreal. 

Mr. Walter Morris of Savannah, Ga., an old 
Ottawa boy, is visiting friends in the city. 

Hon. Mr. J. A. Ouimet and Madam Ouimet 
were in Chicoutimi in the early part of the 
week, 

Mrs. George Thompson has returned from a 
very pleasant holiday at St. Germain, 

A very pretty but quiet wedding took place 
on Wednesday. afternoon, July 12, at Christ 
church, when Miss Desiree Elise Bourinot was 
united in marriage to Mr. Henry Aylen, a very 
successful barrister of Aylmer, Que, The cere- 
mony was performed by the Venerable Arch- 
deacon Lauder. Mr. John Aylen, brother of 
the groom, was the best man, and Miss 
Wright, daughter of Mr, C. B. Wright of Hull, 
performed the pleasant duties of bridesmaid. 
Only the immediate friends and relations of 
the families were present. The happy couple 
left for the White Mountains, Boston, and the 
World's Fair to spend their honeymoon. 

Miss Maud Hardman has gone to Boston for 
a few weeks’ visit. 

Mrs. J. G. Bryson of Fort Coulonge is in the 
city visiting her sister, Miss Rochester of 36 
Rochester street. 

Mrs, A. T. Grant returned home on Saturday 
from a visit in Rockland, 

Miss Ethel Belford left early in the week for 
a few weeks’ visit with friends in Muskoka. 

Rev. Mr. and Mrs, Snowdon of St. George's 
church have gone to Murray Bay for a couple 
of weeks. 

Mr. and Miss Mackay of Cooper street are 
leaving shortly on a continental tour, 

Mrs. R. W. Scott, of Daly avenue, and family 
have gone out to their country residence in 
Chelsea, Que. 

Mrs. Cambie of Cooper street left with her 
family last week for Cacouna, 

Miss Jean Lindsay is visiting Mrs, George 
Nash in Dorval. 

Miss Papineau of Montebello is visiting in 
Ottawa. ScRIBE, 


is visiting Miss Cooke at 





Can't Be Too Careful. 


She— Will you give mea kiss, Boum ? 
Tommy—Not much! The next thing you 
would be suing me for breach of promise, I 


suppose. 








—- 


E Sfe Place. 


Excited Citizen—Say, there’s a big fight 
going on round the corner |! | 





Policeman— Well, you stay here wid me an’ 
you won’t be in it, 


too numerous to mention, and passing visitors 
and cottagers do not hesitate to join the guests 
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PROLOGUE. 

The dawn was breaking, but it broke gray 
and cold and lifeless, bringing no beauty to 
the dismal scene, 

The gray sea heaved restlessly beneath the 
scudding clouds of morning; a few crests of 
white here and there were visible upon the 
mountainous waves, and upon a line of barren 
beach the waters fell with a sullen roar of 
thunder that sounded ominous to _ the 
ear. And on the waves, tossing aimlessly to 
and fro,lay a black fragment of wreckage— 
part of the rigging of a ship that had been torn 
by some sharp,piercing rock on which the tem- 
pest of the previous day had driven it ; a heav- 
ing mass of wood and rope, of broken spar and 
mast, to which a few wretched human beings 
still clung for safety, waiting almost hopelessly 
for the chance of succor from the coast or aid 
from a possibly passing vessel as soon as day’ 
light came to make their plight known to way- 
farers by land or sea, 

There was little likelihood thatany of the 
survivors of the shipwreck would ultimately 
be saved : but there was just a chance, and to 
that chance they clung with sickening sus- 
pense. They belonged to a passenger ship, 
which had gone to pieces in sight of land; and 
the persons who still remained afioat were, as 
it happened, either steerage passengers or 
sailors. 

The man who had got the highest and safest 
position on the floating mass, and who had 
drawn his daughter up beside him, was a gray- 
haired, muscular man, with strongly marked, 
harsh-looking features, and a pair of fierce and 
resolute eyes. He seemed almost too rough 
and coarse to be the father of the sweet, delicate 
gir), with a face like a lily, whom he had en- 
circied with his arm until he could no longer 
support the weight. He had been seriously in- 
jured in his endeavor to save her and himself; 
one of his arms was broken, and the other had 
grown numb with cold and waning strength. 
If he had not managed to fasten her with a rope 
to the rigging, she would have slipped out of 
his grasp before the morning dawned. 

For she was a delicate gir}, and exposure and 
suffering had done their work upon her. In 
the morning light her face showed ghastly pale, 
and her half-closed eyelids and her lips wore a 
livid, violet tint. The father groaned aloud as 


he looked at her, and then cast about his eyes | 


for help. 

He himself had a life-belt, and it seemed to 
him that it would be better to adjust it round 
the fainting figure at his side rather than keep 
it for himself. He had no special desire for life 
other than the animal craving for it which ex- 
ists, sometimes against the will, in all of us; 
but he longed earnestly to secure his daughter’s 
life. For she had friends, a lover, a prospect of 
happiness, before her ; and he had nothing that 
he cared about except herself. What could he 
do to save her? 

He tried to remove the life-belt, but his 
strength was not «ual to the task. A groan 
burst from him as he attempted to move his 
broken arm. He was helpless, and for the 


first time he recognized the fact. He looked | 


round at the other men cn the wreck. The 


man nearest him was another steerage pass- | 


enger, whom he knew but slightly : a fair, hand- 
some young fellow, who, as the older man was 
quick to notice, had hitherto adopted some dis- 
guise ; for his face was here and there stained 
with a dark-colored dye, partly washed off by 
the sea-water. There was also some change in 
the color and arrangement of his hair, surely — 
was it that he had come on board with a beard, 
and had—perhaps—shaved it off¢ But there 
was little time for these thoughts and sugges- 
tions: all that now was clear to the mind of 
Jerry Strong, the father of the insensible girl, 
was that this young man was strong and active, 
and that his fair, open face had not looked like 
the face of a selfish or timid man. Even as he 
retiected ; he saw that the young fellow was 
moving from his position, and was creeping up, 
inch by inch, with the greatest care, to the 
higher point occupied by Jerry Strong and his 
daughter Mary. 

“Hold hard! have a care,” said Strong, 
harshly. “Tnere’s not room for another up 
here.” 

“*T mean to try my chance,” the younger man 
called back, in a curiously fierce tone. 

Jerry Strong observed him in silence. His 
face was ghastly, his blue eyes were strained 
and terrified, the shuddering glance which he 
cast from time to time at the ‘cruel, crawling 
sea” showed his fear of the death which seemed 
toawait him. Surely a man for whom death 
had such terrors would be willing to assist an- 
other in the same sad plight. Meanwhile he 
had crept up until he was almost close to the 
elder man. 


‘* Look here,” said Jerry Strong at last, ‘“‘I | 


want your help. You see this life-belt—I can’t 


get it off—” 


“I see,” said the young fellow, with a greedy | 
Why do you | 


gleam in his blue eyes. *“ I see. 
want it off? It is your only chance.” 

** What does it matter about my chance? I 
want it for Mary here. Take it off me if you 
cap, and put it on her—that’s what I want you 
to do.” 

‘*Put it on that girl! -Do you know what 
you're saying, old man? The girl's dead al. 
ready—why waste it on her?” 

The brutality of the speech did not strike 


Jerry Strong so much as the fear of its truth. | 
He craned his neck to see his daughter's face ; | 


it was half-turned away, but he could see thar 
it wore a hue like that of death. Angrily he 
thrust this idea from him, however, and spoke 
in a sharper tone: 

** You lie! She's exhausted, that’sall. But 
she shall be saved if I can save her. Will you 
heip me or not?” 


Yes, [ll help you,” said the other, with a | 


strange quietness of tone. His eyes were hun- 
gry still. 


With infinite labor and much suffering on 


Jerry Stroog's part, the life-belt was disengaged | 
from his shoulders, and he proceeded to direct | 


the young man how to put it round Mary’s 
motionless figure. 

* Lift her up alittle—youcanreach her. Per 
haps she can help you herself. Mary—Mary— 
why. man, you—what the are you doing?” 

h 


at he was doing was plain enough. He | 


was slipping the belt over hisown head, and 


there was an ugly look of greed and triumph | 


and hatred on his fair handsome face. 

‘* My life’s worth more than agirl’s!” he said. 
**T won't throw it away as you've done, you old 
fool!” 

‘*Give it me back! Give it me back!” 
shrieked the old man, ‘Or, by heavens, I'll 
kill you—I'll kill you, you murdering villain!” 

His cries were of no avail. The young pas- 


senger slipped down from his dangerous prox. | 


imity to the infuriated father, and only just in 
time, for Jerry had produced a long, thin, 
dangerous-looking knife and was doing his 
best to reach him, It was very plain that he 
would have no scruple about plunging it into 
the young man’s heart if only he could approach 
him close enough. 

The attention of the other men was by this 
time attracted, and there was a low but gen- 
eral cry of execration. But the young man 
laughed defiantly. 

‘““Why shouldn’t I try to save my life?” he 
said. ‘‘The girl's dead—it’s folly to put the 
belt on her. I don't mean to drown if I cap 
help it—fools you are, all of you; why don't 
you strike out for the shore? [he sea is 
smoother now.” 

He had got hold of a buoy and was preparing 
himself for the adventure, while Jerry Strong 
still leveled curses at him and cried on the 


other men to knock him down and hinder him 
from leaving the wreck. But no one inter- 
fered. Some had been injured, some were faint 
and weary ; in all the love of life was stronger 
than the desire to fight for adying girl. The 
young man’s action was condemned—that was 
true; but no one was roused to lift a finger 
against him, At that hour, when so slight a 
chance of life remained to everyone, it hardly 
seemed worth while. 

In spite of Jerry’s objurgations then, the 
young Englishman made his leap into the 
water, which, as he had said, was quieter now. 


belt and buoy to support him. For some few 

minutes the watchmen followed his course; 

then they could see only a small black object, 
and finally this object was also lost to view. 

Whether he reached the land or not was un- 
certain, but one of the sailors, who possessed 
| very keen sight, gave it as his opinion that he 
| Was saved, 
| Then Jerry Strong uttered a passionate cry. 
| ‘*Him saved, and my girl lost! Has God for- 
gotten us?” 

Perhaps it was the utterance of that sacred 
name which called his daughter back to mo- 
mentary consciousness. She opened her eyes 
and looked at her father with something like 
a smile upon her pallid lips. ‘God never for- 
gets,” she said faintly. And then the violet- 
veined eyelids closed again, and the smile that 
remained fixed upon her mouth was tranquil 
as the smile of death. 

Jerry groaned aloud in impotent rage and 
distress. ‘‘God never forgets—that may be 
true,” he said, ‘‘ but how does that make up to 
me for the wickedness of man? I'll never for- 
get, either. If ever I come safe to land, I'll 
hunt that man down, wherever he may be, and 
make him suffer too; he shall die slowly by 
inches, as you are doing now, my lamb—my 


lamb. And if he dies—then I'll wait till death 
comes to me, and in another’ world the Lord 
will deliver bim into my hand! But he will 
not escape! No, curse him !—in this world and 
the next, my girl’s murderer shall not escape!” 


winds moaned in the rigging, and the sky was 
gray and cold and inexorable as the cold- 
handed death that seemed to wait beside them 


death waited that day in vain. 
[End of Prologue. | 


CHAPTER I. 
The Squire pulled up his horse and listened. 
He had never heard anything like it in the 
lanes about Redwood. A violin player in the 





once in a life-time. And sucha violin player, 
too! 

It was not that the music was perfect in it 
self. The player was wanting in accuracy, in 


musician, but the music possessed a verve, a 
brilliancy, which atoned for many faults of 
execution, and which brought the Squire and 
his horse to a standstill just outside the cot- 
| tage garden gate. 

There was little of the cottage to be seen 
from the spot where he stood, its red chimneys 





| the masses of bloom stood out in all their 
| whiteness against the blue sky, dappled with 
| silver clouds. The cottage and its enclosure of 
| garden stood on rather raised ground, from 
which afew roughly cut steps and a sloping 


! 
He was a fine swimmer, and he had both life- 





heart of Surrey, playing in a cottage garden, | I " 
was something to be met with perhaps only | her incivility. 








alone being visible amongst the mass of ver- | 
dure. The apple trees were io blossom, and | refined than that of the laborers’ children in 


tween atall green hedge and a plot of rasp- 
berry bushes, and came at length on a full 
view of house, garden and violin player. It 
gave Mr. Hyde quite a shock, partly of sur- 
prised pleasure and partly of something not 
unlike vexation (for reasons of his own), to dis- 
cover that the player was after all only a little 
gir). 

Perhaps she was older than she looked. At 
any rate, with her golden hair tumbling to her 
waist, her short skirtsand her small frame, she 
did not at first look more than a child of ten 
years old. Her back was turned to Mr. Hyde, 
so that he could not see her face; but he no- 
ticed that her dress was extremely poor and 
shabby, that of the ordinary village child, in a 
more or less dirty and dilapidated condition. 
It was a faded blue cotton, almost outgrown, 
and an old white sun-bonnet was thrown care- 
lessly on the grass beside her. She stood in 
the shade of the blossoming apple trees, with 
flicks of intermittent sunshine upon her golden 
hair and shabby frock, and she played her 
violin with a force and fervor which stiuck the 
Squire as something more remarkable in a 
child of these surroundings than the technical 
skill of an ordinary drawing-room performer. 

The child did not hear his footsteps, and he 
did not choose to interrupt her. He waited 
until she paused, then clapped his hands light- 
ly together and said, ‘‘ Brava! very well 
played.” 

The girl turned round with such a start that 
the violin almost dropped from her hand, It 
was indeed somewhat alarming to her to find 
herself thus suddenly confronted with a tall, 
spare man with gray hair, piercing dark eyes 
under jet-black brows and finely cut features 
which usually wore a somewhat grim and sar- 
donic expression. Sheraton Hyde was con- 
sidered a distinguished-looking man in town ; 
in the country his tenants accounted him 
** furrin-looking,” and regarded him somewhat 
in the light of an ogre. Perhaps this account- 
ed for the look of dismay and discomfiture 
with which the girl regarded him. 

She was certainly older than he had 
imagined, though not very old after all. She 
was perhaps thirteen or fourteen, and she 
possessed beauty of a rare and subtle kind, 
which seemed to him far too delicate for a 
village girl living in a tumble-down old cottage 
ina Surrey lane. He wondered that he had 
never seen her before. 

**Who taught you to play?” he asked ab- 
ruptly. 





Old Jerry held him as in a vice, 


** My father.” 

‘* Your father. Does he live here ?” 

She shook her head. ‘* He died a year ago,” 
she said, and her eyes wandered away to the 
line of blue hills piled up on the iow horizon, 


’ 


And the sea thundered beneath him, and the | with a wistful and troubled look. 


‘“ How did you come here, then?” said the 
Squire. ‘‘Whom do you belongto? Are you 
staying with friends?” He spoke rather 


on the wreck. But for some of them at least | sharply, as was his wont, and the girl’s brows 


contracted with a look of defiance and dis- 
pleasure. 

““My relations live there,” she said, point- 
ing to the cottage. ‘‘ You can ask them all 
about me if you want to know,” and then she 
turned her back upon him and picked up her 
sun-bonnet, 

Mr. Hyde was more amused than vexed by 


**Come,” he said good-humoredly enough, ‘I 
don’t want to be too inquisitive, but I am the 
landlord of your relatives, if they are the 
people belonging to this cottage, and, of course, 


finish, in all that goes to make an accomplished | | take an interest in their concerns.” 


This statement was pure invention. Mr. 
Sheraton Hyde had never taken a vestige of 
interest in his tenants’ concerns before, 

‘*You are the Squire, I suppose,” said the 
girl, turning her face towards him, but withovt 
lifting her eyes to his face. ‘‘ I have heard them 
speak of you.” 

It struck him that her accent was far more 


the village. She had not the look of a :ountry 
girl; her face had a town pallor and there was 
a blueish shade round her beautiful gray eyes. 
He surmised that his tenants’ relations had 

robably lived in town, and that this fragile- 


path led downwards to a patch of grass whence , looking girl was not accustomed to free country 


three roads diverged. One of these roads came 


ways and to village life. His interest was 


| from the hills, another led to the neighboring | aroused. There wasa sort of shy pride in the 


village, and the third was a mere by-road lead- 
ing to one or two stray cottages somewhat re- 
moved from the bulk of the community. 

This red cottage with its massive chimneys 
and the surrounding garden and orchard be- 
longed, of course, to the Squire, but as he was 


| little about it or its occupants. He remem- 
bered dimly now that the name of his tenant 
| was Pawson—Levi Pawson—but whether the 
| man was single or married, whether he had 
any belongings at all, and what was his occupa- 
tion, had entirely escaped his memory. He 
was a townsman by birth and education ; he 


way that she had answered him, which struck 
him as novel and amazing. The girl herself 
was as extraordinary as her violin playing. 
He adopted a gentler tone with her at once. 
“*T would rather hear about you from your- 
self than from your relations,” he said, ‘I 


| not a man who troubled himself over much | know something about music and I was struck 
about the details of his property, he knew very | by your playing when I heard it in the road. 


You must have been well taught.” 

The girl lifted her eyes with a sudden flash 
in their slumbering depths. Without knowing 
it, he had struck the one responsive chord in 
her nature, he had praised the teaching of the 
father whom she had lost —the father who had 
been all in all to her for the first twelve years 


| had not been bred a country Squire, and he did | of her life. 


| not always play the part as well as he imagined. 
Music was the one passion of his life. He 
had suffered from a dearth of it of late since he 
| came into ssession of the estate in Surrey, 
which had been left him by a cousin whom he 
had seldom seen. He lived there because he 
thought it his duty to do so. He varied the 
monotony of his life by frequent visits to Lon- | 
don ; but during the past winter even this re- 
source had failed him. His health had been 
delicate and his doctor had prescribed rest and 
quiet. Moreover, aslight accident to his foot 
had kept him a prisoner to the house for some 
time. Now, however, his foot was better ; the 
spring was here, with its balmier airs ; and he 
was longing for the time when he could escape 
from pine woods and green meadows, all of 
which were profoundly interesting to him, and 
seek again the more 
Joachim and Paderewski. He had been dream 
ing of these masters of melody as he rode along 


| counteract a natural irritability of temper in 
| duced by certain turns in his own affairs, when 
the notes of that violin strnck upon his ear 
with startling effect. It was quite impossible 
for him to pass the cottage without ascertain- 
ing who and what was the player. 

He dismounted—rather slowly, because h's 
foot was troublesome at times—fastened his 
horse toa paling and opened the gate. Evi- 
dently the unknown player was in the garden ; 
the notes did not come from the house. The 
Squire, as the villagers called him—Mr. Shera- 
ton Hyde, Q.C., as he was known in the Lon- 
don world—walked up the narrow path be- 





congenial haunts of | cottage.” 


| the country lanes, and striving in that way to | Pawson, 1 remember. Then your name cannot 


| wards her as if it were a thing that could feel 


** He was a violinist,” she said quickly. ‘He 
was in the orchestra at the Novelty Theater. 
He gave lessons, too, sometimes; he taught 
me all—all that I know.” 

‘“* And he is dead, you say?” 

A shadow came over the fair pale face, and 
her head dropped a little as she replied, ‘* He 
died twelve months ago.” 

‘“* And your mother?” 

** She died when I was born.” 

‘‘And how did you come here?” asked the 
Squire, more and more puzzled by the connec- 
tion of a child of this parentage with the quiet 
little Surrey village where the very name of a 
theater was unknown, 

‘Il am here with my aunt,” the girl answered. 
**My mother was her sister and she has come to 
stay with her brother-in law, who lives in this 


“On,” said the Squire with a gleam of re. 
turning recollection ** his name is Pawson, Levi 


be Pawson too?” 

“* No, they generally call me Marjory Pawson, 
because they say it is more convenient, but my 
real name is Moore.” 

** You are fond of your violin,” said the quire 
abruptly. 

“*T love it,” she said, drawing it closer to- 


her tenderness. ‘Buc it is no use”—with a 
sudden lowering of her delicate eyebrows, 
“they won't let me practice, they say it is 
waste of time. Aunt Maria said yesterday 
that she would throw it into the fire. If she 
does, I will run away and never come back.” 






















The child’s tace flushed as she spoke, her 
eyes blazed until their light was quenched in 
sudden tears, which she hastily strove to flick 
away unseen, 

‘Why shouldn’t i play? What else do 
they want you todo?” 

‘They want me,” said Marjory, with a rebel- 
lious pout which was yet something like a 
smile, ‘‘ to be a dressmaker.” 

‘Good heavens |” said the Squire. This was 
a state of things which appealed to his sym- 
pathies as perhaps nothing else in the world 
could have done. Every moment which he had 
been able to spare throughout bis life from the 
exercise of his arduous profession had been de- 
voted to music. He was painfully aware that 
he had neither executive nor creative talent, 
but he was nevertheless an ardent devotee. 
One thing which he bitterly regretted was, 
that he had not been allowed in his boyhood to 
devote himself exclusively to the musical pro- 
fession. It is very possible that if he had done 
so his whole life would have been a dead 
failure, for he was one of the many persons 
who were lovers of the art without the slightest 
capacity for it. As it was, he had become a 
very successful lawyer with a hobby which he 
could well afford to gratify, and he was prob- 
ably all the happier for this turn of fortune, If 
there were one thing more than another which 
he liked to do, it was to encourage young and 
rising musicians. Several young pianists and 
violin players owed much cf their name and 
fame to his liberality ; on many other points he 
was close-fisted, but he could be generous 
enough where music was concerned. Was this 
an opportunity for him to exercise at once his 
love of patronage and his love of the violin? 

He stood silent for a moment or two with his 
eyes fixed on the slim figure of the growing 
girl; angular at present in its contours, but 
with promise of future grace. He looked at 
her hands and wrists. The fingers were long 
and thin, the wrist was supple ; it was the hand 
and arm of a musician born. 

The girl’s face, he thought, had power in it 
as well as beauty. Her brow was low and 
broad and somewhat full over the eyes, The 
mouth was determined, the chin square with a 
pretty cleft in it. 

From the cottage at this moment came the 
sound of a shrill and angry voice. 

‘“*Marjory! Marjory! You come back to 
your work.’ 

Then a woman’s figure appeared in the door- 
way and some angry words fell upon the silent, 
sunny air. 

*““You lazy brat! You ccme back to your 
work this minute or I'll know the reason why, 
Not a bit of dinner shall you have until you’ve 
finished those seams, ‘li break that nasty 
tiddle of yours to bits and use it for firewood 
this evening, see if I don’t. Who are you talk- 
ing to now, I should like to know ?” 

She came down the pathway as she spoke, 
her arms akimbo and her face aflame with in- 
dignation. She was a short, highly colored 
woman (‘‘ Looks as if she drank ” said Shera- 
ton Hyde to himself), with very rough hair 
and a shabby black gown much adorned with 
needles, pins and ends of white cotton. When 
she caught sight of the gentleman she stopped 
for a moment and looked at him suspiciously. 
She was a stranger in the place and did not 
know her brother-in-law’s landlord by sight. 
If she had known him she would perhaps have 
smothered her ruflled plumes before addressing 
him. 

“If you have any business with me or with 
Mr. Pawson,” she said with dignity, ‘* —_ 
better come to the door and not stand talking 
with that girl out in the garden and hindering 
her from her work. Marjory, you go back to the 
house directly this minnit. here's Selina and 
Kate slaving their lives out and you wasting 
your time out here, you idle hussy! Now, sir, 
what can I do for you ?” 

The Squire looked at her keenly. He tried 
to see a resemblance between the girl and her 
mother’s sister and wondered whether it 
were possible that in time Marjory should 
“row into any sort of likeness’ to 
this harsh-featured, sharp-eyed little woman 
whose sandy hair might once have possessed a 
touch of Marjory’s yold. Involuntarily he 
shook his head. There was no likeness here. 
Marjory must have resembled her father, he 
thought, the dead violinist who had taught her 


7. 

he girl cast a quick glance of dislike and 
defiance towards her aunt, clutched her violin 
a little more tightly and then went slowly back 
to the cottage. Mrs. Pawson rubbed her hands 
on her white apron and looked sourly at the 
visitor, who seemed to be taking his own time 
as toa reply. 

“*T am Pawson’s landlord,” said Mr. Hyde at 
length, in a very dry tone. “Is he at home?” 

‘*-No, sir, he is out,” said Mrs. Pawson, at 
once recognizing the position of affairs and 
making a sort of mutilated curtsey. ‘I didn't 
know who ’twas that Marjory had got hold of,’ 
she added by way of excuse ; “she’s such a 
lazy, good-for-nothing girl that I thought she 
might have got into mischief, but, of course, I 
didn’t know as it was you, sir, who was 
a-speaking to her. No, Pawson isn't in, sir, 
but he will be home to dinner at twelve 
o'clock and I can sen’ him on to the house if 
you wants to speak to him.” 

** You are his sister-in-law, are you not?” 

‘* Yes, sir, I am, and lost my husband, which 
he was Levi's eldest brother, more than nine 

ears ago. Since when me and my daughters 

as taken tothe dressmaking but not made 
very much by it; itis my own fault, may be; 
seeing that lam too tender ’arted to press for 
bills when due, and having taken my dead 
sister’s daughter on my hands and all.” 

“That is your sisters daughter, is it?” said 
the Squire, trying to stem the flow of words, 

** Yes, sir, a poor orphan girl with nobody to 
look to but me since her father died quite sud- 
den like about a year ago, And Selina, which 
is my eldest, said to me that we might do 
without a sewing girl if we took Marjory, and 
the work she did would pay for her keep and 
it would be a good action too, and one that she 
ought to be grateful for, but bless your ‘art, 
sir, she’s more trouble than she’s worth, that 
girl, and what I am to do with her is more than 
I can tell.” 

‘I suppose she can't sew,” said Mr. Hyde 
with grim humor ; “ not to be expected either 
of a girl who can play the fiddle in that way.” 

** Drat that fiddle, is what I often say to my- 
self,” observed Mrs, Pawson in a highly indig- 
nant tone, * for it’s made the girl of no use to 
anyone, and what her father meant by teaching 
her to play it and letting her grow up 
so hignorant of orerrthing Sia. I'm sure I do 
not know. It’s likely to her ruin in this 
world and the next,” she concluded piously, 
though as far as the Squire could see, with no 
apparent reason for her words. 

‘* But what have you come down here for f’ 
was his next question. It was one which Mrs, 
Pawson would have resented if asked by any- 
one but the Squire, but she was a shrewd 
woman in her way and knew that he was all- 
powerful in the village. It behoved her there- 
fore to enlist his sympathies on her side. 

“I'm sure, sir, it's just kindness of ‘art that 
brought me down. There's Levi as lost his 
wife six months agone, and has had nobody all 
this while to do any cleaning or cooking for 
him, let alone a woman who comes in for a 
hour on Saturdays, and him that miserable that 
when he wrote to me the other day I says to 
Selina, ‘ Let’s go down and see if we can't cheer 
him up a bit and pes his house tidy,’ and since 
we've been here he’s that pleased, he said to 
me yesterday, ‘ Maria,’ said he. ‘ why should not 
you and the girls stay down here and set up 
yer dressmaking in the village? I daresay 
you'd make a decent living,’ said he, ‘and 
you'd keep my place clean and tidy.’” 
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** But there are too many of you for this little 
cottage.” said the Squire. 

“It is rather a squeeze and that -I don’t 
deny,” said Mre. Pawson, “ but I was thinking 
as how one of the girls might be sent out to 
service ; for there’s Marjory, you see, withovt 
a bit of sense at neediework and more bother 
than she’s worth, and with such a temper that 
there’s no holding her sometimes, and will play 
that squeaky old fiddle of hers, whether or no.” 

“But, my good woman,” said the Squire 
seriously, ‘‘ don’t you_know that the girl plays 
exceptionally well? Don’t you know that she 
has a talent, which, if properly cultivated, 
might lead her to independence and happiness, 
such as she will get in no other way ; don’t you 
know that?” 

‘All I know is,” said Mrs, Pawson acidly, 
‘that I wish that there fiddle was at the back 
of the kitchen fire, which is where it will be 
before long if Marjory don’t look out. Did you 
want Levi Pawson, sir, or is it anything I can 
do?” It evidently seemed to her to be a great 
waste of time to stand talking about Marjory’s 
abilities or requirements, 

The Squire pondered for a moment and then 
turned on his heel. 

‘*No,” he said, ‘there's nothing you can do, 
but I should like to see Pawson. Tell Pawson 
to come up to the house this evening, and by 
the way, he can bring Marjory and her violin, 
don't forget that. Good morning, Mrs. Paw 
son. 

He strode away towards the garden gate 
leaving Mrs, Pawson in a state of indignant 
amaze more easy to imagine than to describe, 


CHAPTER II. 
It has already been hinted-that Mr. Hyde 
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ward and apparently sullen in Mr. Hyde's 
presence. But the Squire could never under- 
stand how it was that his nephew bore such 
an excellent character at school, nor how he 
should bring home an armful of prizes every 
year. It always seemed to him that the boy 
must have deluded his masters in some way, 
or gained those smartly bound volumes by a 
trick. Nevertheless, he was not conscious of 
“7 special unfairness towards his nephew, 
All that he knew was that Felix flatly refused 
the fame and fortune which fate was evidently 
ready to bestow upon him. 

*““You are quite resolved, then,” said Mr, 
Hyde, *‘ not to pursue the profession of music?” 

“There is nothing I should dislike more,” 
said Felix. 

‘It’s a great pity, a great pity,” said the 
Squire. ‘‘I am thinking there is something ab- 
solutely wicked in throwing away a talent that 
you possess. Iam perfectly certain that you 
will regret it in after days.” 

**T don’t see what there will be to regret,” 
said Felix with a sudden flush upon his sallow 
cheeks, ‘“‘even if I cared for the life, which I 
don't; there is no certainty that I should suc- 
ceed ; it is too late to take up any special in- 
strumeant.” 

“That is your own tault,” said the Squire 
Ey, ; “you would never practice.” 

“Tam very giad I didn't,” said Felix, grimly. 

‘**Bat I never wanted you to devote yourself 
to an instrument,” said Mr. Hyde. There was 
almost a plaintive note in his voice as he pro- 
ceeded, ‘“‘I wanted you to sing, Felix ; your 
voice is turning out exactly asI expected it to 
do. Itis like your father’s, and everyone said 
that he would have been famous if he had gone 
on the boards early enough.” 

“It isno use, sir,” said Felix, less sullenly 
than before, and with something like a tremor 
in his voice, for the moment the old man began 
to plead instead of to argue or to urge, the 
boy’s powers of resistance wavered a little. 

“IT should hate it—hate the life, I mean, if I 
were ever so successful. There seems to me 
something absolutely disgusting in singing to 
crowds of idle people night after night. It is 
not a man’s work. I want to be of some use in 
the world.” 

If there was a touch of priggishness in this 
speech, ‘t might be forgiven him for the sake 
of the sincerity which inspired the words, 
But Sheraton Hyde saw as usual only the bad 
side of his nephew's resolves. He broke forth 
into bitter words concerning the ingratitude, 
the want of ambition, the laziness, which he 
sa‘d were the motives that actuated the boy in 
his refusal to think of the operatic stage. 

“It is not idleness at any rate, and that you 
shall see,” said Felix at last, rising to his feet 
in an excess of righteous indignation. ‘ I have 
always worked hard as long as I was at school, 
aud I mean to work hard at my profession 
when I have one. You will see for yourself 
then whether I am idle or not.” 

** And may I ask what profession you think 
of adorning ?” said Mr. Hyde sarcastically. ‘I 
suppose you know that you are absolutely de- 
pendent on me, and that if I don’t choose to 
support you, you will have nothing but your 
own exertions torely upon.” 

“*I can’t help that,” said Felix, standing erect 
upon the hearthrug and putting one hand on 
the tall mantelpiece as he spoke. ‘I woulda 
rather be a crossing-sweeper than a profes- 
sional singer, and if you don’t wish todo any- 
thing more for me, Uncle Sheraton, I must try 
todo something for myself ; but I should like 
to be—a doctor.” 

“A doctor!” echoed the Squire with infinite 
contempt. But the contempt in his voice was 
not in his heart. He was impressed in spite of 
himself with the seriousness and earnestness 
of the boy’s manner, and Felix looked so tall, so 
strong, so manly, as he stood by the mantel- 
piece, with the light from the small wood fire 
flickering over his dark face and stalwart form, 
that Mr. Hyde could not choose but think that 
the lad, afcer all, perhaps knew his own mind 
and had gauged his own powers better than 
his guardian could do. Therefore, angry as he 
was, he did not refuse to assist him or threaten 
to make him feel any effects of his displeasure; 
he only grumbled and complained in a way 


was in a state of considerable irritation during 
his ride, or at any rate during that earlier por- 
tion of it before he heard Marjory’s violin. As 
he returned to the Hall, as his house was 
usually named, his irritation was partly for- 


of the entertainment which he promised him- 
self that eveniog. But with the evening it- 
celf, the cause of his irritation returned, and it 
wis with a sense of growing displeasure that 
Mr. Hyde sat over the walnuts and wine that 
night, and looked from time to time, though 
without speaking, at the face of the silent, 
dark-browed, down-cast lad of seventeen, who 
faced him, ; 

It was this youth, Felix Hyde, the Squire's 
nephew, who had been the cause of his irrita- 
tion, Felix, he told himself, had disappointed 
him; he was the only son of Sheraton Hyde’s 
younger brother, a man who had shared the 
Squire’s love for music and musicians, and 
geemed to have bequeathed talent as well as 
taste to his son Felix. The boy had been left on 
Sheraton’s hands from a very early age, as both 
parents had died within a few months of the 
child's birth. Quickly observing the boy’s 
capabilitizs, Sheraton Hyde had resolved to 
make him all that he had failed to be himself. 
The boy had an exquisite voice, and he was 
well taught, but from the very first he showed 
an invincible repugnance to becoming a pro- 
fessional musician. He rejoiced infinitely 
when his voice broke, and nothing more in the 
way of vocal performance could be expected of 
him, at least for a time. Thenceforth he de- 
clared determinedly, nothing should induce 
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* My life's worth more than a girls,” he said, 


him to make music anything but a recreation ; 
but Mr. Hyde had generally treated this deter- 
mination as a bit of wilfulness and pure fancy 
on the part of Felix, and was sanguine enough 
to believe that the lad would bend to his 
wishes in the long run. 

But Felix, now seventeen, showed no signs 
of yielding to his uncle's desires, but had come 
home from school for the Easter holidays, 
kaiowing well enough that the Squire wanted 
him to have done with ordinary schooling by 
tne end of the summer term, and to be ready } 
to proceed to Leipsic, or some other conserva- | 
toire, where he could get the musical training | 
ot which he was gua to be in need. So 
fache had successfully resisted all attempts | 
to make a musician, and nothing else, of him, | 
but now the final choice of a profession would 
have to be made, and Felix was quite resolved 
against turning either his voice or his fingers 
into a source of a livelihood; and this was a 
sore disappointment to Sheraton Hyde, who | which Felix found very hard to bear. 
was not mistaken in thinking now that the ‘It is always the way,” said the Squire, as 
period of boyish roughness and hoarseness was | he helped himself to a glass of old port and 
over, that his nephew's voice would turn out | turned his eyes angrily away from the strong 
to be a peculiarly fine baritone which, if pro- | young figure by the fire-place. ‘I have seen 
perly cultivated, might make him a singer of | ins‘ances of it a thousand times, and ought to 
some renown. have been prepared. It is never any use to 

Ic was an odd fancy, this of Sheraton Hyde's. | expect a young fellow to give up his way for 
I: was not anambition usually entertained by | the sake of those who have brought him up. 
British squires for their heirs. But there | The young are always ungrateful, always 
was another strain in Sheraton Hyde, beyond | obstinate. It is only what I have been told 
the mere love of respectability. There had | times without number, that to bring up a boy 
been an Italian ancestress in the family, who | to any special line was the surest way of 
seemed to have bequeathed something of her | alienating him from it. If I had been io your 
country's taste and talent to her descendants. | place when I was a boy, I should have been 
She had lefc them her musical gifts, as surely | thankful enough for the chances that you are 
as she had also bequeathed her dark eyes and | throwing away.” 
keenly artistic tem ,erament. ‘*‘T am not ungrateful,” said Felix shortly. 

An angry discussion between uncle and | He wished he could have said it more pleas- 
nephew on the night preceding Mr. Hyde's | antly ; he wished also that he could have said 
discovery of the girl violinist in the village, | that he was not obstinate. Untortunately he 
had so far ruffled the tempers of both that | knew that obstinacy was his besecting sin. 
they had scarcely met during the day, or “I have never yet found a boy,” said Mr. 
spoken to each other during the meal at night ; | Hyde, ‘‘ who came up to my expectations. It 
but after the servants had quitted the room, | remains to be seen whether a girl would 
Mec. Hyde turned round to the boy and spoke. answer better.” : , 

“Well,” he said in a somewhat harsh and **A girl!” said Felix vaguely ; his mind flew 
zrating voice,‘ have you anything to say to | at once to the thought of a girl cousin of his, a 
m2 to-day?” certain Helen Drummond, who did not live 

“I don’t think so,” said Felix. His tone was | very far off. Was Uncle Sheraton about to in- 
a!m st sullen, and there was more determina- | duce her to enter the musical profession? Felix 
tion than amiability in the countenance which | could have laughed at the very idea. Helen 
hs turned towards his uncle. He was not a| was not musical. But the Squire had not 
handsome youth, although he had his good | Helen Drummond in his mind at all. 
points. He was strongly built, talland broad At this moment the butler entered the room 
for his age ; one could see that when the period | and advanced to his master’s side. 
of boyish awkwardness and lankiness was “A man from the village, sir, Pawson by 
over. he would be a decidedly fine-looking man. | name, anda little girl, is here wanting to see 
A mass of jet-black hair, hanging rather low | you. They say you told them to come up to 
over, his broad forehead, gave a certain heavi- | night.” : 
ness to his face, and the deep-set eyes were— Felix turned to the fire with a feeling of re- 
just now, at any rate—wanting in the bril- | lief. The discussion must be ended now, if his 
liancy needful to light up the rugged fea-} uncle had to transact business, and he would 
tures. It was probable that Felix showed | be free to steal away to his books. But he had 
himself at his worst when in company | reckoned without his host. His uncle’s next 
with his uncle. He was always conscious | words filled him with surprise. — 
of being a disappointment to the Squire, “Take Pawson and the girl into the music- 
who wanted him to do what he had an aver-} room, Felix, you can come too; it is some 
sion to doing, and would not credit him with | thing I want you to hear. . ee 
ability todo anything else. Felix felt vaguely ‘4A village genius, I suppose,” thought Felix 
tha* his best powers were unrecognized by his | to himself rather wearily. ‘‘Somebody who 
uncle, and this feeling made him doubly awk- | perhaps will turn out better than I have done; 
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is not the extinct creature that cynics would have us believe. 
who, having seen the beneficial results of BABY’'S OWN SOAP on the most tender and 


delicate skins, reasons that it must be pure, that it must be free from irritating qualities and 


GP Beware of imita 


that it must be henceforth exclusively her own and her baby’s soap. 


tions. 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MONTREAI 





and there was something humorous in the 


smile that came to his lips at the thought. 


The music-room was the Squire’s favorite 
apartment. He had built it himself—a long, 
high-ceilinged room, with polished floors and 
walls tenderly colored in sea-zreen, with ivory 
white medallions by way of ornament. The 
windows were screened with hangings of sea- 
green silk, but there was a minimum of drap- 
ery in the room, as Mr. Hyde disliked anything 


that was likely to muffle or obstruct the sound 
of his musical instruments. To English eyes, 


therefore, the room looked a little bare; but 


there was ‘atisfaction to a music-lover in the 
sight of the grand piano, with its dark polished 
cover and ivory keys, which stood almost in 
the center of the room and formed its most 
prominent article of furniture. 

Felix shivered a little as he entered the 
music-room ; it always seemed to hima cold 

lace, without endearing associations. Any 
ove of music which had existed in him had 
been almost crushed out of his nature by per- 
sistent forcing. He sometimes said to himself 
that he never wanted to hear another note, 
but in this he did himself an injustice, as he 
found in later years. 

He looked curiously at the two figures, whom 
be found huddled rather forlornly together 
in the center of the bare, well lighted room. 
There was no fire, but all the lamps were light 
ed, and the radiance struck Felix as excessive 
and unsympathetic. The servant had forgotten 
to draw the curtains over one of the large 
windows, and the dark outlines of the shrub- 
bery could be dimly seen through the large, 
clear panes. Felix moved toward this window, 
and looked out into the night. He paid very 
little attention to the visitors from the village; 
he did not imagine that he was likely to take 
much interest in their affairs. 

His uncle came into the room. Some con- 
versation went on between Pawson and the 
Squire, but it must be confessed that Felix did 
not hear a word that was said. His heart was 
heavy and sore within him. He knew that he 
had been treated with injustice, and he was 


might carry him. It was quite possible that by 


not yet certain how far his uncle’s injustice 
refusing the profession his uncle chose, he had 
thrown away all his chances of worldly pros- 
perity, as far, at least, as his uncle’s property 


was concerned. Therefore, it was not very 


likely that he could listen to what was going 


on. He was almost too angry and too 


disvirited to care. 
Presently, however, the notes of a violin fell 


upon his ear. S) that was why these village 


people had been asked to come to the house, 


This was some protege of his uncle’s, some 


new discovery of genius that he had made. In 
his present state of mind, Felix found the 
music almost intolerable. He would have 
given anything to get away, but if he went he 
knew he would offend his uncle more bitterly 
than ever, and therefore he governed his rest- 
lessness as well as he could. In a very few 
minutes he was able to listen with some dis- 
tinct understanding to what was going on. 

But what did this mean? Why had his uncle 
summoned from the village any person who 
played so execrably? The violin was out of 
tune, the player was uncertaio and inaccurate. 
Felix had a delicate ear, and the screech of an 
ill-played fiddle was almost too much for 
him. He turned round in spite of himself, 
and saw for the first time that it was the little 
girl who was playing. Evenas he moved the 
performance came to aclimax in an ear-piercing 
squeak of the bow, which was almost unbear- 
able to musical ears. 

Mr. Hyde was the picture of despair. And 
then Marjory dashed down her violin and burst 
into tears. 

**T can’t play here one bit,’ she sobbed. “ It’s 
all too light, too bright; I can play better, oh, 
so much better, when I am by myself.” 


(To be Continued, ) 





The Sparham Case, 


KEMPTVILLE, Jaly 24.—Much interest is felt 
by residents of this place in the case of Mr. W. 
F. Sparham of Ottawa, to whom reference was 
made in an Ottawa despatch a few days ago, as 
a sufferer delivered from kidney disease by the 
use of Dodd’s kidney pills. Mr. Sparham was 
born and brought up here, and is well known 
and ——— popular. His friends here had 
heard of his illness and his failure to obtain 
relief from all the medicines he tried before 
taking the pills. Their wonderful effect in his 
case will make the remedy more popular in 
this vicinity, for all now are fully aware of its 
good properties. 





All After Them. 


Rounder—Toese fin de siecle times are too 
much for me. I used to think it bad enough 
when I caught my little brother smoking my 
cigarettes, 

Sounder— What's the matter now? 

Rounder—Why, I have to hide them from my 
little sister now. 





When the Energies rlag 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. T. C. Smith, Charlotte, N. C., says: ‘* Itis 
an invaluable nerve tonic, a delightful bever- 
age, and one of the best restorers when the 
energi:?s flag and the spirits droop. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study sent in’ The Editor requests correspondents to ob 
serve the following Rules 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon 
dents need not take up their own ant the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied , Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


by coupons are not studied 


Berit —Thie is rathar an uoformed hand, and would pot 
give a satisfactory delineation. Thanke for kind wishes. 


Louis —Your writing ia good, but a hind not suffi siently 
formed to do you justice. It shows energy, sympathy, 
taste, decision and care. I think it will in time bea fine 
specimen. 

Lis —You are persevering, careful, rather despondent, 
sociable, frank and somewhat eympathetic. Hand lacke 
form and isn’t a vary good study, but has no obj sotionable 
traite Stu ty ¢ffsct and style. 

Dory —Sympathy, amiability, some constanoy of «if prt, 
a generous and forgiving spirit, ideality and imagination, 
an impulsive and warm hear’, s»me taste, caution and 
rather a refixed mind are shown. 

M. M. T —You are humorous, neat, bright and Original, 
with some sympathy, ¢xvellent temper, generceity, per- 
severance, sense of beauty and tact. A woman able to 
coax # hen cff her nest, with your insinuating and persuad- 
ing way. 

Gsoros III.—1 Going by the early boat you have several 
hours at the Falls. 2 The fare by the electric road is 
about half a dollar for the return trip. It is very pleasant. 
All round & teenston is historic ground and could not fail 
to interest you as you are such an enthusiastic Canadian. 


Braowss.—You are a marked idealist, with some 
humor, slight ambition, good tempor and much self- 
respect. You are rather conservative ia your ways and ideas, 
a litele {md of yourself, and of a decidedly conventional 
tarn of mind. You do not waste effort, affsotion or 
thought on the general public. 


Sminax —I like your idea of originality. I specially 
refuse to delineate q rotations. If you cannot accomplish 
a note cf six lines I cannot give you a delineation. From 
your few original words I gather you ths following : self- 
agrertion and love of eff st, a deap »ndent tura of mi nd, love 
of social intercourse, conservatiom and some ideality . 


Vv. C. J.—You are genercvs, amisbie and somewhat 
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adaptable, persevering in eff rt,“discreet in speech, while | on it with your mounting foot. Don’t learn to mount from 
frank and truthful. Honor and affsction are strong and | the curbs. Curbe don’t grow on country roads. Fora nice 
care marked. You are no courtier, but are to ba liked for | little ride, such as you could take, go over the Sherbourne 
your good sense and honesty. Ambition, vivacity and | street bridge to the end of North Sherbourne street, turn 
enterprise are a little lacking. I think one might safely | to the left, then to the right and follow the road to Rox- 
rely on you. borough avenue, then to Yonge street, down Yonge to 

Humerr.—This study shows exellent j idgment, good Wellesley, and so home. That ie far enough for you jast 
sequence of ideas, som wit and taste, decided good tem. | 20W- I should be very pleased to go with you, and hope 
per, a generous mind and soms impu'se and warmth of | You will let me know if you are left atone. Mise Barber, 
feeling, but not at alla sentimental tendency. Weiteris | > King street east, can make you a properly cut cycling 
controlled, and while f»2d of sozlety not apt to take a | Coreeletdress. Go and talk to her about it. 


leading part therein. An ex seasive perseverance often 
For Colds, 


gains hia ende. 
Lorna Doone.—So you are one of a bevy. I fancy I 
Coughs, 
Croup, Influenza, and 


have lit on you all at once, for the last four or five studies 
have been of a decidedly girls’ type. You are a good- 

»sroncnitis, 
use 


natured, merry and hopeful creature, cautious even while 


playing tricks, carefal and somewhat fond of approbation. 
CHERRY PECTORAL 


You are very honest, truthfal and conscientious, and you, 
like your friends, the rest of the bevy, will improve with 
the best 
of all anodyne 


age. 
Oup Suaines AND Ivy No. 1.—Comstant effort, decided 
expectorants. 
Prompt to act, 


Sure to Cure 











to ascapegrace. Writer is loquacious, loving, baoyant and 
original, and has probably decided musical or artistic 
ability, possibly the former for choice. A little tenacity 
and self-aszsertion are not ia the least unbscoming ‘this 
clever person. 


AnoaLa.—You are imprevsionable, rather tenacious and 
prejidiced ia opinion, with an erratic will, sometimes 
easily inflisenced and sometimes very obstinate. You are 
neither buoyant nor vivacious, rather affactionate and 
trustful, very truthful and with rather high ideals; not 
very apt to have your own way, but not particularly wish- 
ing for independence. Your juigm2nt is faulty, but you 
wish to be just. 


Mona.—Yours is rather a scant study, but probably a 
volu ne would no} give more satisfaction. Your character 
will stand a good deal of forming, as your lines betray 
some inexperience. You are rather matter-of-fact, quiet 
and observant, lacking lif2and vivacity. You are truth - 
ful, careful in speech and very honest and conscientious: a 
littie given to adore your friends, but not markedly sym - 
pathetic. Time will improve you, Mona. 


Oup Suainss AND Ivy No. 2.—You are devidedly fond of 
fan with a good, sustained eff rt, some conceit, adapta- 
bility, much imagination and a litt’e lack of concentration 
and repose. Your affaction is constant, disposition asooi- 
able, and some little wilfulness and inconsistencies are 
charmingly apparent. Both thee studies are interesting 
and far above the average. I fanoy they are very likable 
people, and that th: order of their coming might be re- 
versed and truer. 


Crank —Your letteris quite a relief after several sev- 
erely proper studies. I had another correspondent of your 
name whose delineation I trust you did not appropriate. 
Now for your very speaking chirography. You love your 
own way and stick to it, are very canny, while apparently 
indifferent, mercurial in temperament, warm in affsction, 
brizht and vivacious in manner, very decided in likes and 
dislikes, with enterprise and energy to accomplish great 
things, some ambition, and are a decidedly stirring person 
generally. You are lacking in repose and concentration. 


ing could not belong to a stupid person, though it might 








ACUTE or CHRONIC, 


Can be cured by the use of 


'SCOTT’S | 
EMULSION 


of pure Cod Liver Oil, with 
the Hypophosphites of Lime 


and Soda. A feeble stomach 
takes kindly to it, and its 
' continued use adds flesh, and 
makes one feel strong and 
well. 


—————_--_-_--—————————— - 
et 


Gess —1 Phrenology is certainly not exp!oded, though 
itie not a moving p2wer, nor does one hear much of it. 
2 It depends on the aim of her education, and the type of 
girlsheis. Many a girl really gets better value from the 
curriculum of a ladies’ college than she would from a uni- 
versity course, even were she fitted to take the latter. 
The university student, however, should stand higher in- 
tellectually. 3 Your writing showa an original and rather 
bright mind. You are refined, generous and easy-tempered, 
hopeful, very adaptable, rather q1ick and energetic, dis- 
creet, but not very reticent, persevering and somewhat 
imaginative, with some peculiar opinions j 


“C AUTION,’'—Beware of substitutes. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 


Belleville. Soild by all druggists, 
SOc. and $1.00. 


\UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


_ Keeps youin Health, is delightfully refresh- 
ing, and a great safeguard against infectious 
oe . diseases, No traveller or family should be with- 
Bauu.—1 I can give you a dozm. 2 I don’t see why outit. Sold by chemists throughout the world. 
Monday should oppress you, nor why you connect it with W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England 
the wash tub. If that association of ideas spoils the day ———____— — 
for you, sand your laundry man word to call on Tuesdays. 
I hate to hear people saying they fzel dull, as if it were of ” PISO'S CURE FOR i) 
no consequence. It is a hatefal feeling and no credit to 
anyone. Try and brighten yourself up, for goodness’ sake. 
Take it altogether, your idea of Sunday, when you must 
feel spiritual, and Monday when you coaseq iently feel dall, 
and the rest of the week whan you can enj»y yourself, and 
you give a very low notion of life. Your writiog shows 
much self-assertion and rather a strong will, much capacity 
for affaction, love of ease and comfort. A little selfishness, 
a tendency to take lifz discontentedly and a nature rath'r 
anim than spiritual. There isn» doubt a fine character 
possible out of your various traits, but you are not trying 
to make the best of your material. Try and forget your- | 
self, ocoupy your miod with bright and energetic plans and 
turn your talents to their best account. 











HY THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. [a 
Pel SOLD BY DBUGGISTS BVERYWEEZE. a 
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GODES - BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 
Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 

Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 
analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that itlis ex- 
| quisitely pure. Its saline ingredients are normal, just 
Wappis —I ride a Raglan bicycle, and though the new | those required to form an excellent table water.” 


wheels are certainly lighter thao mine, and there are im- I 


provements being added every day, I daresay you will 
Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


wears well, so does the Rudge; the lightest wheel isn’t 
neceasarily the best. The very lightest I ever rode was a 
Columbia, ian Chicag), last May. It has a very comfortable 
saddle. In mounting your wheel don’t bein a hurry. See 


that your skirt hangs even and that you are not treading | 47 Colborne Street 
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Stamped on every G. B. Choco- 


late. None genuine without it. 
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«Saturday Night” Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the sea- 
shore or to Muskoka this summer ? Wher- 
ever you go you can have your favorite. 


paper. 


address in Canada or United States for 20c. 


a month; to 
month. 





A Mosauito Story. 
KEETERS seems to be git- 
tin’ more nimbler than 
they use ter be, and kinder 
seem to hev less of their 
valarble time to waste in 
standin’ frum under than 
they did when times wasn’t so_ hard,” 
groaned Uncle Harper to his godson, the law 
student, who had been watching with interest 
the old man miss a mosquito and hit an in- 
cipient boil, the exact locality of which he had 
temporarily forgotten, and with which, under 
other and happier circumstances, he had had 
no intention of interfering for several days. 

‘*They seem to hev kinder got the science of 
elastic-tricity down so blarsted fine lately that 
a feller hes got ter be a fust-class curve pitcher 
with considerable judgment to hit em at all, 
and even then they ginerally gits their base on 
balls,” added the old man with a sigh. 

The law student suggested that the old 
man’s hand from constant use had worn down 
smaller than it had been in auld lang syne, 
and that although his aim might still be true 
and his intention good the missile didn’t cover 
enough ground to unduly crowd the educated 
insect, who had doubtless made his calcula. 
tions beforehand, and knowing the exact dis- 
tance to be traveled had s«juared the parallax 


66 


of the perpendicular with the horizontal cir- | 


cumference of the diameter and had resolved 
his mathematical conclusions down to the 
somewhat simple formula of 

XxX Y — hey — presto — git. 

The old chap, although rather mystified by 
his godson’s astronomical contortions, was evi- 
dently pleased at the implied compliment as to 
the size of his hands. 

‘Eh, lad!" he said with an asthmatic cough, 
“T'm gitting old. IfI was only as young and 
lusty as I used ter be, I'd borrow one of your 
feet fer half an hour or so and exterminate the 
pesky critters. I cud do it too now, you bet, fer 
I used ter think nothing uv jugglin’ with four 
hundred pound hogs when we was a-loadin’ 
them on the sleigh to take ter market years 
ago. |v course you understand the hogs was 
dead and couldn't help theirselves, which 
might make a difference,” added the old man 
with a chuckle. 

The law student being naturally somewhat 
shocked at his godfather’s vulgarity, intimated 
his opinion that he occasionally juggled with 
facts as well as hogs, 

**Now don’t you be gitting saucy, young fel- 
ler; but listen an’ I'll tell ye of somethin’ in 
the skeeter line that happened to me onct,” 
said the old man as he patted the youth 
affectionately between the shoulders with his 
foot, and gathered himself together for a 
sneeze, after which he commenced : 

‘‘ It was ’way back in the sixties, before you 
was born, that I took upland In Muskoka, built 
a shanty and commenced to uncover the rock. 
The sile was purty stiff, bein’ princerpally 
quartz, and you bet the crops was hard to 
raise. but when they was raised they was 
harder still. I planted half an acre of peas and 
half an acre of Injun corn the second year I 
was there ; did better out of them two cereals 
than you would imagine, fer the spot I selected 
was a limestone surface with a subsoil of 
mixed felspar and quartz. The result was 
that when the peas ripened along in the fall, 
I sold them by the gross for marbles, and 
marbles was a good price them days before 
the pool rooms. 

‘* As fer the Injun corn, I'll be jod blisted ifa 
feller dian’t buy the whole crop fer $5,000 and 
peddle it round all over the country to be used 
for false teeth at $5 a set. I lost dern near all 
I made, however, a-tryin’ experiments with 

different things, such as fertilizin’ one patch 
with oyster shells, with the intention of a-rais- 
in’ a crop of pearls, which didn’t pan out worth 
a cent. I also planted a lot of choice epitaphs 
on a quarter of an acre of granite that was on 
the farm, thinkin’ to raise tombstones, but 
there happened to be too much loose sand suit- 
able fer making glass on it, and they came up 
memorial winders, which all got broke in a 
hail-storm—but to goon with the skeeter yarn 

‘The skeeters in that section in them days 
was in great plenty and large, in fact so large 
was they, and required so much nourishment, 

that they had the whole dern country divided 
up into sections with aa average of one big 
buck skeeter to every hundred acres, The 
feller that had charge of my section was a 
dandy fer size, but aleetie slow. Fer all that 
I had my work cut out fer me a-dodgin’ of him 
in the day time, and you kin bet J kept my 
shutters up o’ nights, After a while he either 
killed or scared away every livin’ thing on the 
section, which was a broken front water lot 
facin’ on Lake Joseph and not very prolitic in 
animiles. After he had cleaned out even the 
last skunk, he tried every dodge in his reper- 
toire te git a bite out of me, but your old god- 
father is no slouch, you bet, and kin git when 
he has to. Between the exercise I give him 
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a-chasin’ of me and the agony of mind at seein’ 
me lookin’ so plump, he got so thin that I 


kinder felt sorry fer him at times. 


“T used ter do a good deal of quiet fishin’ on 
hot days and had a vig green umbreller to 
keepoffthesun. When sittin’ comfortably under 
the umbreller I often used ter see him a-hover- 
in’ round, watchin’ me close and lookin’ kinder 
anxious like, and my heart went out to the 
poor, half-starved crittut with a kinder friend- 
ly feelin’, fer the expression in his eye re- 
minded me somewhat uv the girl I left behind 


me, 


‘“ Well, I'll be jiggered if the knowin’ bug 
didn’t size up my feelin’s, and by degrees we 
began ter git kinder sociable like, until one 
day when I was a-sittin’ on a log fishin’ away, 
danged if he didn’t come up quite close ter me 
and drop somethin’ on the log, and what do ye 
spose it was? So help me, Jimmy Johnson, it 


was a willer twig. 


“TI sot there fer a while puzzlin’ myself, 
a-wonderin’ what the cunnin’ bird was a-drivin’ 
at with his antics, when suddenly the idea 
struck me that he meant it fer the Olive Branch 
of Peace. Now, yer godfather was an easy-goin’ 
chap in them da7js and disposed to be neigh- 
So, to find out if my guess was correct, 
I looked him straight in the eye with a kind of 
simple grin and crooked my little finger at him 


borly. 


enticin’ like, 


“Well, sir, would you believe it, he come 
right down from the dead limb he was perched 
on, and squat right down beside me under the 
like, ‘My 


umbrelier. I says, sorter solemn 


peace I give unto yer,’ and he winked the other 


eye. 


| 

** He was a kinder ugly mate and cross-eyed, 
| but I soon found that he had a good heart, fer 
| by degrees he snuggled up quite close and 
affectionate like, and it would make a hog laff 
to listen to that reptile a-singin' Comrades to 
|} me in a soothin’ buzz, with one of his eyes in 


| periphery and t’other one in perihelion. 








just then I happened to hook a big bass. Well, 





dear life. p 

‘He was a wise old feller that, and knowed 
a thing or two, and he and your old godfather 
had many a good fish after that. When I 
finally left Muskoka a year after it would have 
moved a heart of stone to have seen the poor 
crittur a-sobbin’ on my breast.” 

Uncle Harper here wiped atear out of his 
eye and paused for a moment, then continued : 

‘*T left him my rod and tackle and showed 
him how to angle, as well as I could, besides 
warnin’ him against fish stories, but have 
never heard from him since. I fear greatly, 
however, that the cruel separation killed him, 
fer he was very tender-hearted fera skeeter 
and I was young and handsome them days.” 

Here the old man sighed deeply, quite over- 
come with the thoughts of other days and half 
remembered things, and the youthful law 
student silently withdrew out of respect for 
his venerable godfather’s feelings. G, J. A. 


- 


On Lightermen 








OWN in the south of this green isle 
of the sea there is a little city 
with a big quay, the greatest 
boast of whose inhabitants as re- 


gards its past history consists of | 


quoting the motto which adorns 
itsarms, This motto is, Urbs intacta manet. 

The city is situated beside a very beautiful 
river a few miles from the sea, and can be 
approached at any tide by large vessels. Al- 
though the shipping is not what it is said to 
have been in former years, yet it is considerable 
now. At all times through the day the quay is 
a bustling place. Steamers arrive and depart, 
cargo vessels are coming up helped by the tide 
and wind or perhaps by a tug, puffing and 
beating the waterimpatiently with their wheels. 
Last, but not least, many lighters ply hither 
and thither carrying miscellaneous cargo. 
The whole scene is an everchanging panorama. 

So much to give you an idea of the city where 
I gained nearly all my experience of lighter- 
men. The stories I am about to tell have not 
all passed under my own observation, but 
nevertheless from what I have seen of this 
genus of sailor I will vouch for the truth of 
all. I say this much in preface because I have 
heard men te!! “lightermen” stories by the hour 
over their bottles of ‘‘ bass,” of an evening, and 
I assure you ‘‘fish” stories couldn’t hold a 
candle to them. 

I am not sure that I was quite right in class- 
ing lightermen as a species of sailor, for they 
have, like all Irishmen, innate in them a “love 
of the land.” It is told that an Irish bargeman 
whose craft (not exactly a lighter) usually 
plied between Ross and the *‘ untouched city,” 
happened while in the latter place to get a 
chance of a cargo of oats to take around the 
coast to Wexford. This was a godsend and he 
at once informed his crew of his good luck. 
**I won’t go wid yiz,” said one, ** An it’s mesilf 
as won't go aither,” said the other, shaking his 
head, The captain asked ‘‘ Why,” and the 
answer he got was, ‘ Bekus we didn’t ship 
fur furrin sarvice,” And they didn't go; the 
captain had to ship two regular sailors. 

The crew of a lighter consists of three men, 
the captain and two men to handle the sweeps. 































“*In fact, he was so blamed affectionate that 
I began to think he had designs on my heart, 
and kinder began ter git shy and distant, but I 
soon found ou: it wasthe fish he was after, fer 


sir, just as soon as I landed that fish he winked 
at me kinder knowiuw' like and stuck his bill in 
just behind its back fin and sucked away fer 


all now. 


The captain stands aft and steers the craft. 
His manner of issuing his orders is somewhat 
in this fashion : ‘‘ All hands on deck ; come up 
the both o’ yez.” 

Now lightermen are the butt for all kinds of 
jokes, and these jokes are participated in by 
all classes from the ‘‘gammin” up. The 
‘* wharf rats,” as the youthful devotees of the 
quay are called, are the lightermen’s worst 
pests. These youngsters will throw a stone 
with as much certainty of hitting an object as 
an experienced Australasian aborigine will 


a boomerang. They will lje in wait 
behind a heap of merchandise, and woe 
be to the guileless lighterman returning 


across the quay of a morning with his day’s 
supply of milk in a soda-water bottle, which he 
carries by a string about the neck of it. If the 
boy doesn’t hit the bottle he hits the string or 
the lighterman’s leg, which is just as good 
from his point of view. The bottle is usually 
dropped and broken on the flags, and it would 
be a lighterman of winged feet who would 
catch a “ wharf rat.” 

Another method of pestering the lighter- 
men adopted by these little imps‘is to ensconce 
themselves behind the friendly parapets of a 
bridge and quietly ply the captains as their 
crafts slowly pass beneath with such questions 
as, “Are yez goin’ furrin?” ‘‘ Yez wouldn’t 
bring me back a monkey, wud yez?” etc, 

Strong and mighty men are these navigators 
of the Suir, Nore and Barrow. In the last 
general election the McCarthyites brought up a 
squad of them to Waterford to ensure their 
speakers a hearing and to intimidate Bally- 
briccan’s noble army of pig buyers, who are to 
aman rank Parnellites, It is recorded that 
upon that day the batons of the constabulary 
had no more effect upon their heads and chests 
than if they had been loaded with straw in- 
stead of lead, and I have been told by many of 
the constabulary that they did their duty that 
day in fear and trembling. 

One would not think to look at these giant 
lightermen that their every-day diet consisted 
of potatoes, and on Sunday of pig’s head and 
potatoes. Now, there is no one, and especially 
no Irishman, who relishes having to acknowl- 
edge such adiet. Another fact relating to the 
story I am about to tell is that, like most men 
of small vocabularies, they waste no words. 
Now, | had often heard that if a lighterman 
wanted to ask his companions below decks 
whether the potatoes were boiled, he would 
call down the hole in the deck simply the 
words, ‘‘Are they?” This I wished to verify, 
so when one night in January I happened to 
be crossing an infamous toll bridge which 
crosses the Suir, and happening to look over 
the parapets I found that I was directly over a 
lighter, from the hole in the deck of which the 
steam from the potato-pot rose into the night 
air in a regular cloud, I leaned over and 
yelled down, assuming as nearly the brogue 
as possible, ‘‘ Are they? Are they, now?” I 
found the story correct in every particular. 
The words had hardly left my lips when out of 
that hole in the deck shot the upper half of a 
giant lighterman. He had the head ot a prize- 
fighter, and there was fight in his eyes. I'll 
never forget his neck and shoulders and his 
brawny chest with its forest of hair. I need 
not tell you what realms he told me to visit, 
and as I didn’t wait for a practical iJemonstra- 
tion of all or any of the things he said he would 
do to me, I have nothing further to say except 
that had I waited I would not have been able 
to write what I have. 


Tipperary, Ire, Harry A. Brown. 





Love Is Stronger Than Death 


TALL, manly young fellow with 
beautiful flaxen hair clustering 
around a forehead of snowy 
whiteness, sits for a long time 
gazing out of the window before 


him at the sky, the beautifui forest 
in the distance and the vast body of 
water glittering and sparkling in the 


brightness of the sun and dancing and rippling 
far away to the horizon. Birds are twittering 
merrily amongst the great trees sweying to 
and fro in the park beneath, and all nature 
seems blithe and happy. After some moments 
of silent contemp!ation, Tom Fulford, for he it 
is who sitsthere, murmurs softly to himself, 
**Mother, why do you leave me here to pine 
alone? Have I committed a crime and ‘am I 
imprisoned? And you have forsaken me, 
mother, because I fell. I cannot remember 
what the crime was, but I am imprisoned, for 
yonder are bars at the window and bolts in the 
door.” A horrible mystified feeling creeps over 
him and he concludes that he is in the space 
between life and death. He tries to be calm 
and kneeling down with clasped hands, as he 
had often done ata sainted mother’s knee in 
happy days of childhood, he prays in agonizing 
tones while tears are streaming down his 
cheeks, ‘‘ Maker of humanity! If I have done 
wrong forgive me and restore me to my 
friends.” He rises and stands fora long, long 
time wrapt in thought. Meanwhile anxious 
eyes are upon him and hardly does the woman 
who is watching breathe. 

She recalls that memorable day on which 
she last saw him look as he does now. Yes, 
the day he went forth joyous and happy to the 
little church on the hill to meet Lily Ray, the 
girl he loved and the girl he was to make his 
wife. ‘‘I stood there to witness the ceremony 
although he never dreamed I should, for we 
had parted years ago, but I still loved him 
although I knew he cared naught forme, As 
I stood there, turned to stone, thinking of my 
future cheerless life and watching for my love 
to appear, only to be snatched away from me 
for ever, 1 heard wild cries and saw those 
standing in the porch of the old church passing 
and re-passing. I thought—oh,can he be dead ! 
I rushed out and learned that the girl he loved 
had been deceitful and at the last moment had 
sent him a sarcastic letter saying she was gone 
with another and had never loved him. I then 
saw the only man I ever loved chained and 
carried away, violently mad. What wonder 
that I followed him and became a nurse in an 
insane asylum to care for him, and now his 
right mind may yet be restored and he may yet 
love me,” As these thoughts are flitting 
through her mind she again sees that fearful 
light gleam in his eyes, 

He starts up wildly and says: ‘‘ Yes, I re- 
member, You deceived me, Lily. I remember 
You deceived me and I went mad, 


I love you still and I will not live without you. 
I feel that terrible pain again. 
it.” 


again a maniac. 


the sane moments of an insane man, 


her love, for love is stronger than death. 
LILLIAN. 





Thoughts. 





YNICS say that our virtues are only 
Then those who 
have been canonized as saints, have 
got the laugh on those who have 


vices in disguise. 


been executed as criminals, 


A looking-glass and a well de- 
veloped bump of self-esteem are very import- 
ant ingredients in that mixture called happi- 


ness 


The young man of romantic appearance, 
who quotes poetry, may perhaps monopolize 


the pretty girl during a moonlight excursion, 
but it 1s the plain, stocky, pigeon toed man 


with the fat bank account who places the ring 


on her finger and calls her his for life. 

If man is but the creature of circumstances 
and the slave of moods and passions, then 
preachers are engaged in an occupation about 
as useful as wheeling smoke in a barrow. 

Under the incentive of passion a fool may 
perchance develop into a clever man; more 
frequently a clever man is turned into a fool. 

To stir a person up, ridicule his tastes, 
Don't trouble yourself about his opinions; 
half the time he has not got any, the other 
half they don’t belong to him. 

Philosophy triumphs easily over the troubles 
that are past and those that are to come; 
somehow it melts away before the misfortune 
that is at band. 

Society winks at offences against morality 
and honesty, but promptly casts out the person 
who commits a breach of respectability. 

What we consider a noble attribute in our- 
selves generally becomes a vice in our eyes 
when possessed by another. 

Our petty vices become lurid crimes when 
they are the possession of others, 

After all, the miser is a higher type than the 
hypocrite. The former worships a calf of 
gold, which is at least genuine and true, while 
the latter worships self, which in his case is a 
calf of false, deceptive mica. D. G. 





Portuguese Proverbs 





Everything white isn’t flour. 

Four eyes see more than two. 

A man is known by his laugh. 

Love is work, not sweet words, 

A wrong confessed is half forgiven. 

You can’t make a dart of a pig’s tail. 

A scalded cat is afraid of cold water. 

The love of a boy is water in a basket. 

If I spit at the sky it falls in my face. 

God writes straight with crooked lines, 

The earth covers the physicians mistakes, 

Adversity will disclose your false triends. 

The friend of everybody is nobody's friend. 

Take your friend to be loyal and he will be. 

God sends the cold according to the clothes. 

Women and glassware are always in danger. 

Fortune gives her hand to a courageous man. 

Of women and sardines, take the little ones, 

If you want to marry well, marry your equal. 

Oil, wine and friendship—the oldest is the 
best. 

One day’s fast means three bad days for 
bread, 

The stewpen that boils much wastes the 
flavor. 

To be good to rascals is to pour water into 
the sea. 

Women and children should retire when the 
sun does. 

Talk little and well, and you will be taken 
for somebody. 

He is twice a fool who does wrong and then 
talks about it. 

In the blind men’s country the one-eyed man 
is the king. 

He who travels by short cuts is always get- 
ting into scrapes. 

Between the plate and the mouth the soup is 
often spilled. 

He who waits for a dead man's shoes will go 
barefoot all his life. 

Of keeping quiet one never repents, of talk- 
ing he always does. 

There is no more dangerous water than that 
which makes no noise. 

He who has neither mother-in-law nor sister- 
in law is well married. 

Everyone sings according to his ability and 
marries according to his luck. 

He who stumbles twice over the same stone 
is not far from breaking his head. 

He who gets into war, the chase, or in love, 
will not get out of it just when he pleases, 

Three things ruin a man; to know little and 
talk much, to have little and spend much, and 
to be worth little and presume much,—Pahil- 
adelphia Call, 





The Reward of Wickedness. 


‘“*I never robbed a man but once,” said the 
honest tramp, ‘‘and then I was starving. He 
would not give me a penny, and I couldn't 
stand the gnawings in my stomach any longer. 
So I knocked him down and went through his 
pockets. What kind of a haul did I make? 
Just one little bottle what read on the label— 
‘ Pepsin ; for that full feeling after eating.’” 


ed 


Would Make a Sphinx Talk. 


He—Miss Hastings is the only society girl I 
know who can draw out literary men to talk 
about their own work in a drawing-room. 

She—She isn’t literary herself either. 

He—No, She does it by attributing mis- 
quotations from their books to classic authors, 





Ke Wanted to Know. 

Bingo—So you have been fishing in on 
Sunday, have you? I'll teach you (whack) to 
desecrate the Sab—(whack, whack)—bath day 
(whack, whack). 

Bobbie (sobbing)—I couldn’t help it, pa, I 
found a dandy new place, where J couldn't 
haul ‘em fast enough. 

Bingo (pausing)—You did,eh? Where is it? 

































I cannot bear 
So saying he grasped his throat with his 
two hands and only the keepers could prevent 
him from destroying himself, Tom Fulford is 
And now the hopes of the 
woman who left home, friends, riches and all 
the comforts of life to care for the man she 
loved through worse than death, are dashed to 
the ground, and once again she turns to a life 
full of pain and weariness, for these were but 
She 
lingers near him until an untimely death 
carries him beyond her care, but not beyond 
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To F. M. F, 


For Saturday Night. : 

Away above by the glassy lake on a heavenly etarlit strand, ; 

Two oryetal urns of beauteous make and large proportion 
stand ; ° 

The one is filled with dust of earth, the other with golden ‘ 
sand ; ; 

From the one we worms of earth are made ; from the other, 
the angel band. 

‘The intention was one day to make a maid of earth’s com- 
plexion, 

And as our earthly maidens go, of very gcod selection ; 

But an angel there in a festive mood, a heavenly sort cf 
trickster, 

Had mixed the bowls of different moulds and you're the 
pretty mixture : 

Half of heaven, half cf earth, a most enchanting picture. 

O then great tumult rent the sky—this weighty problem 
filled each mird, 

Should you through heaven’s precincts soar, or be to 
earth consigned. 

But after weighing this and that, and many weighty things, I. 





Your lot fell down to earth, poor girl, because you hadn't 
wings. 

Alas! the festive angel scamp (O teary dewdrops, wet my 
eyes) 

Wassent to hell for thirty days for making earth a para- 
dize, W. H. T. 





White Butterflies, 


Yor Saturday Night. 
Silverly, slenderly, 
Up from the lawn, 
See them tenderly, 
Silently drawn ; 
Swirling and clinging— 
Rose-ghoste swinging— 
White as the flakes of the hyemal dawa : 
Dipping and rising and melting away— 
What if they die at the shut of the day ! 


Now they are veering 
Under the phlox, 
Ont again, nearing 
The holly hocks— 
What if they dash, 
With inaudible crash, 
To death on the tiner of the merciless rocks ! 
Their wooing and winging muet cease anyway, 
With the wind and the light at the shut of the day. 


Sweet, let us blend with them, 
Sweet, let us seem 
Dimly to end with them, 
Motes in the gleam 
Of the infinite sun, 
But never undone ; 
Love shall not end in this mystical dream, 
Love that is wearied of summer and play 
When death shuts forever the portale of day. 
Jos. Navin Doyur 





For Saturday Night. 
Ivory cheek and eyes of velvet, 
Blood-red lipe and teeth of pearl, 
I'm her lover, who could help it ‘ 
Such a one would be a charl. 


Waving fan and glowing glances, 
Weaving round me such a spell ! 
How her charme my soul entrances 

No one, not myself could tell. 


And the lace of her n antilla 
How it her rich beauty sete ! 

As she trips the rare cachucha 
To the click of castanets. 


As she poises there fantastic 
On the tips of dainty feet, 
How the curves of form exotic 
My enamored senses greet ! 


And the mandolin’s soft music 
As her fingers touch the frete ; 
My blise becomes ecstatic 
While we puff our cigarettes. 
JAN Navin 


Hell Playin’ Out. 


Hell's playin’ out! No matter what the preacher folk my 
Bay, 4 
‘At’s tryin’ fer to keep it hot, it’s fadin’ ever’ day. 4 
The place where sinners sizzled in the tortures o’ the 
damned, 
Hae kinder been made over like and sorter cooled and 
ca'med. 





The pit o’ burnin’ sulphur over which they ueter shake 
A feller ever’ Sunday 60's ter keep him wide awake, 
An’ the awful emell o’ brimstone an’ the impe ‘at shrieked 
‘ith glee, 
They ain't one half eo turrible at what they uster be.  . 


Some people eay it isn’t right to let the fires die ; 

They'd ruther keep ‘em goin’ jest to hear the sinners fry ; 

“* What good is heaven goin’ ter prove,” they ask ‘fer me 
an’ you, 

If ever’body else gite in ter ehare the glory’ too?” 


I'd ruther ‘at the Lord ‘ud save us all among the blest, 
Ner damn a soul, net even his who wants ter damn the 4 
rest. “3 
I'm glad the fire’s playin’ out, jest awful glad, and yit, “ 
I spose fer eouls ‘at want a hell, that’s what they orter rit. 
—Peck « Sun. " 


Nothing New. 





The epider weaves his gauzy web, 
Quick each false step retrieving, 
He's weaving on, and weaving on— 
Fast in and out his swift thread goee 
From morn till night, from night till morn, 
And why 80 fast—the whole world knows a 
That old, old web he’s weaving. 


= sie 


The drowsy bee on limber perch 3 
Is all day droning, swinging, 5 
As up and down, then down and up, 
He sings aod bums, and hums and sings, 
As sipping from a rose-leaf cup, 
He swings and sips, and eips and ewings, 
That old, old tune he’s singing. 


Two lovers sit beneath the tree— 

Ob happy, bappy meeting. 
What do they say’? Oh dear—my fair, 

‘Tis nothing new, no, nothing new, 
O, peach-bloom cheek and golden hair— 

Just ‘ I love you,” sweet ‘I love you,” 
The old, old tale repeating. 

Barrin GARLAND In Godey's Magazine. 


The Dream-Ship. : 


A blue and golden ocean, a blue and golden sky, 
A ship with white saile filling as the summer breezes blow 


by, 
Aship thatis laden with pleasures, with hopes that are 4 
f@olish and fond, & 
That sails from the port of Nowhere and is bound for the f 
great Beyond. 3 


On board are lovely women and noble and clever men, 
Who never before were together and never will meet again. 
Theic faces fade and alter with the thougbte of him who 
beholds, 
As the pennon at the maet head ie shifting ite siry folde ; 
But in their midst, more distinctly, are ever visible two,— 
A mao who, for once, js happy—a woman, for once, who !e 
true. , 
An afternoon stolen from Lotos-Land this radiant voyage 
might seem, 
But the ship and the man and the woman are but part of 
a waking dream. 
—M HG. in Lippincott's 
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Between You and Me. 
ID you ever go out recklessly 

and buy fly-paper? I mean 

from that grim-featured man 

who drones out his discordant 
doggerel verses about ‘ Fly- 
paper—fly.” First you find 

itis hard to get asunder (the 

paper, not the doggerel), and 

then when it is spread out and you lay it 
on the table by the window, do the flies rush 
over and sit down onit? By no means, For 
along time the paper might proudly remark : 
“There are no flies on me!” Then the wind 
takes it in hand and with a sudden whiff, as 
much as to say, “Oh, get away, you can’t 
catch flies,” whisks the paper on end and lands 
it on your neatly coiled coiffure, whereon you 
grasp it with startled fingers and fix it as firmly 
as glue ang sugar will stick. It comes off in 
strips and takes a full hour in the coming. 
And meantime the flies enjoy the joke, and 


you are minus five cents and a good temper. 
7 


“Women are getting very bad-tempered, 
anyway,” says the comrade who reads that 
last sentence over my shoulder, ‘* You can’t 
get along with some of them atall. Iknowa 
very amiable mother whose two daughters are 
the most snappish and unreasonable women I 
ever met. How do you account for it? Is it 
woman's rights or the electric era, or what 
rouses all their sharp points?” Well, perhaps 
it is the hurry and the unrest, and the fact that 
the daughters are single, while at their age the 
mother had them trotting at her side. Who 
knows, who cares, why people are disagreeable? 
Presumably they can give some excuse for being 
so, but I would not listen to it. Make amia- 
bility and graciousness the sine gua non and 
no excuse for their opposites. You and I know 
people, here and there, who are, so to speak, 
privileged to be bad-tempered. One meets 
them in aversion and mortal terror, toadies to 
them, and congratulates oneself if one gets 
away in safety. They have will-power and de- 
termine to act just as they please and make us 
submit ;and we do. You know whom I mean, 
though you and I never mention names, Why? 


We are too arrant cowards ! 
* 


Talking of will-power, have you noticed how 
many stories, sketches and plots nowadays 
harp on this mysterious powerof mind over 
mind? This month it has been remarkable 
in magazine stories, several of which have 
dealt with mental telegraphy, hypnotism and 
such like. Hospitals are being opened for the 
mentally weak, who are yet not wholly irre- 
sponsible, and mind-cures are gravely studied 
and wondrous results are prophesied from the 
influence one strong, healthy, cuitured mind can 
exert over half a hundred semi palsied ones, 
What a strange case was that of the admiral of 
the fleet, who went to his death on board the 
Victoria! They tell us he suffered from a 
peculiar mental disorder which might be called 
a monstrous malapropism. For instance, he 
might mean exactly the opposite of what he 
said, unintentionally uttering the wrong words, 
a “Simon says thumbs up” sort of speech, 
confusing enough for a game of forfeits but 
awfully dangerous for the commanding officer. 
Could it be possible he said one thing and 
meant another when he sent England’s hardy 
blue-jackets to their deep grave? 

* 


I do hate corners! There one sets one’s 
umbrella and hangs over it one’s gossamer, 
and on the next cloudy day chases all over the 
house for that umbrella while it hides in its 
corner. Dust and spider-webs and mouse-holes 
are nearly always in corners. People are some- 
times full of corners; it takes all the cushions 
you can spare to get along with them without 
bumping and rasping—and they are dark, these 
corners! Some of us have them in our lives, 
away back or near at hand, where we come 
across them unawares, and on turning jostle 
the grief, the chagrin, the shame, that lurks 
ever round the corner, The dark corners hold 
many a dead joy, dust-covered, many a web of 
trouble and anxious thoughts, many a sacred 
shrine of regretful memories, many a love 
grown cold, We can sweep around them with 
the broom of common-sense, but we know they 
are not emptied of their debris but will remain 
haunted corners until our house crumbies and 
buries them when we are buried, 

Do you ever think how much we don’t know 
and what a lot of good it does us? I had 
rather keep what I don’t know if I had 
thereby to lose the little knowledge I possess, 
If it ware not for what we don’t know life 
would be a useless succession of miseries. 
That grand, mysterious future beyond the 
gcave isthe main thing which reconciles me 
to life. That thing which I don’t know makes 
bearable what I know, explains the episode of 
earthly existence and renders acceptable what 
of discipline and misery I see here, if it be a 
preparation for something which I cannot see 
there. Sometimes it is such a relief to say ‘I 
don’t know,” but to feel that some day knowl- 


edge must come. s 


““You do dress up things so,” said a dear 
reader tome yesterday. ‘‘I just state the plain 
facts and have done, but you can make a 
long story out of them.” I felt fora moment a 
little bit abashed and hastened to deny the 
insinuation of padding. ‘* Oh, it’s all right for 
you,” she answered indulgently. ‘' Nobody’d 
read acolumn I would write. There's just the 
difference that there is between those horrible 
sawdust-stuffed cotton dolls with their pre- 
Adamite nudity and those dainty ladies in 
miniature we saw in the case at the World's 
Fair—same old dolls, only dressed up!” and 
she laughed in a very exasperating way. But 
Iam feeling better, for the comparison was 
very soothing. One should dress up bare 
things! A little drapery goes so far! The 
tempting little sprigs of parsley and triangles 
of lemon one puts ona rissole, the morsel of 
lace falling over thin wrists, the graceful scarf 
on the plain sofa frame, the cunning verbiage 
twined round the bare fact, all dressing them 
up and making them presentable to the jaded 
or exigent reader and consumer, are the sacred 
duty of him or her to provide who caters to the 
appetites of mind or body. 

” 


A good many of our people are acting up to 
this idea in the pretty way they are planting 


and decorating their grass plots and windows ! 
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this summer, There are window-boxes worth | ance (I was inclined to disbelieve the preserver 
I again entered the narrows, pacing 
Here I en- 






riding a mile to look at in a corner house on 
Spadina avenue, and where five years ago an 
unbroken row of sealed-up shutters and hot 
brick walls were enough to blind one, you come 
across little clumps of musk and mignonette, 
long vagrant trails of nasturtiums and 
petunias, pert sprigs of white alyssum and 
graceful ivy banners, The awnings, too, are 
so cool and summery and have a certain 
hospitable ‘‘come under my plaidie” look about 
them delightfully different’ from the tight- 
closed, dusty, wooden shutters that cry, ‘*Go 
away. keep out” from every one of their ugly 
crevices, Trees and window-boxes and a bit of 
green grass are a joy to the public and only 
cost the householder ‘‘a-dollar-sixty ” for water, 
and a few feet of hose. What they cost the 
housekeeper, in sallies after boys and shy- 
ings at dogs, and general watchfulness from 
dawn to dark, I won't enumerate. It might 
discourage the rest of you ! Lapy Gay. 





Footsteps of the Night. 





WAS always inclined to trust myself too 

much in the hands of friends. This 

night for instance 1s one of them, I 

had received a pointer from one of my 

intimates to the effect that the last 

west-bound car left at 11 50 p.m., corner 
of Queen and Yonge streets. I had somewhat 
reluctantly retired from club, of which I 
was led to understand I was fast becoming a 
popular and promising member. To the many 
inducements and persuasions to stay I had 
turncd a deaf ear, and had smiled at their 
reprovals for leaving so early, and now aftera 
short walk I found myself standing at the 
above named streets and time intimated to 
me, delighted with the prospect of a ride ona 
motor in place of a horse car. It was now 11.52 
by one of the neighboring clocks, and after 
waiting a few moments longer I ventured to 
accost and enquire of the burly preserver of 
peace as to the movements of the last car. I 
elicited with the usual amount of politeness of 
one doomed to nocturnal duty : 

“The last car's gone. I guess you'll have to 
walk,” 

An expression pathetic in the extreme flitted 
across my late self-possessed features, now 
anything but even, but thanking the burly son 
of the baton with all the tone of philanthropy 








of peace). 
steadily yet dreamily along. 
countered the inebriate lamp-post combination 


who, asI pass, mutters to himself, or maybe 
addresses me in somewhat incoherent mum- 
bles and in a somewhat disparaging tone, as if 
I for a moment doubted the veracity of his 
statement respecting the complete control 


which he had of himself, 
sobriety. 


and his perfect 
With an inward regret or an outside 


snicker and the oath of temperance on my lips, 


a 


deavoring to recall the bachelor’s oath, I con- 
tinue on. Still another incident occurred to- 
tally devoid of neither the humorous nor the 
pathetic, but inclined to the latter. I overtook 
@ man in hasty toilet arrayed, whose voice had 
been penetrating the open window of an old 
established drug store, and I would judge 
their reputation is more than commensurate 
with this act for the tones of the departing 
man when he said, ‘‘I 1] report you for this,” 
evinced disappointment on his behalf and 
scant courtesy from the occupants of the bed- 
room above store on theirs. The sound of his 
clattering, worn-heeled slippers gradually 
sank in thedistance, andI thought the gruff 
response to his application for some small 
household necessity knew there was more 
profit in eyewater than castor oil or some small 
such like. I have walked still faster since 
then, and am now nearing my own humble 
abode, and instinctively, as if sick of such 
straight walking, I turn north to meander at 
every side street which will carry me home 
and shorten the lone tramp. 


I have now arrived and after several fruitless 
efforts to find latch-key and then hole, during 
absence of the erratic electricity, I at last dis- 
cover that the door has been left unfastened, for 
like ali club men my habits have become 
known. 

Stumbling over door mat and making in- 
mates believe an earthquake has occurred, I 
regain my room, where, during preparation 
for bed, I endeavor to calculate and compare 
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which I could muster for information granted 
further than enquired for, which, before I was 
converted, would have called forth masculine 
expressions of wrath, I stood for a moment 
undecided whether or not to wait for the one- 
horse midnight and thus make the veracity of 
the statement of the broad-pedaled gent ques- 
tionable, or wearily plod my homeward way, 
thus complying with his ** guess,” 

Of the two evils [ endeavored to choose the 
lesser. The day had been warm, the night 
was blessed with a cool, freshening breeze, 
and again reiterating my thanks and bidding 
the white-crested, black, misshapen statue of 
discipline ‘‘ good night,” more to have the last 
retort than anything else, I braced myself with 
the spirit of determination and with a few 
muttered syllables of deep annoyance common 
to the ordinary race of human beings, I started 
on my journey of three miles to the suburbs, 


Once started I braced up and made a vicious 
| 








attempt to enjoy it, tried to make myself be- 
lieve I was being paid for it, going on a mes- 
sage of life ‘or death, and all that kind 
of preposterous rot, but my previous day’s 
work had been mostly on foot ; this made this 
unexpected additional journey tedious, and no 
matter what vim I put into my suppositions I 
could not bring myself to submit to such 
assumptions. Commencing to warm to my 
task, I presently heard heavy footsteps ahead 
and as my gait was not slow they were soon 
overtaken and the adjacent electric light, in- 
tended to enlighten a block, but which by 
momentary hisses, rests and splurges, endea- 
vored to partially meet the public want, suc- 
ceeded in at last disclosing the glimmer of 
buttons, and another son ot the beat, this time 
red haired, appeared in all his ponderosity. His 
turnings in every doorway betokeaoed his dili- 
gence and the utility of a trifleof his pent-up 
strength in satisfying himself as to the security 
of doors, locks and bars, and his own keen 
appetite where previous broad hints had 
assured him of something more wet and palat- 
able than the mud-diluted aqua of Lake On- 
tario. 

A moment's gaze at John street fire hall 
clock, to see my record, and I enter on the fuller 
width of Queen street immediately east of 
Spadina. I fail to see its advantage to the 
public or profit to bordering storekeepers, The 
transfer man had transferred himself to slum. 
ber, for he needed it and no doubt realized the 
extent of his duty in daytime and with him 
bad gone my last chance of bona 4de reassur- 





the cost and wear and tear of clothes and shoe- 
leather, either coupled or minus, the benefit or 
disadvantages of midnight exertion, contra 
the estimates avoided care fare, but bringing 
into calculation the many items which might 
have occurred. The whole question gradually 
blended and sank into an inextricable and un- 
solvable problematical mass, while I serenely 
sank into the arms of Morpheus. CyYcLoNE. 
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The Adventures of Jones. —VIII. 


“Speaking,” said Jackson Peters, “of the 
ae of man—I just spoke of it myself,” 

explained hastily as he eyed Jones. 
“Speaking of —- 

‘* Pardon me, Jackson ; one moment, please, 
before we listen to your fascinating narrative,” 
broke in Jones with great suavity. ‘It occurs 
to me that you may be a descendant of that 
historic man who had but one story, a long- 
gun story. You remember he used to bring 
his fist down on the table after dinner with a 
terrific bang, and then remark: ‘I declare! 
Sounds like a gun, doesn’t it? Oh, by the 
way, speaking of guns,’ and then he would 
reel off his gun story for the next thirty min 





utes. Father's or mother's side, Jackson?” 
‘You are in uncommonly high spirits, 
Jones,” replied Jackson Peters. ‘* Perhaps we 


are to be favored to-night with the exact facts 
in regard to your encounter with the blue- 
racer, having taken a month since you pro- 
mised it to construct them. My reference to the 
iogenuity of man was legitimate, and was 
prompted by the subtlety of the waiter in 
whisking away an imaginary fly with his 
napkin in the hope of augmenting his tip. 
From that I was about to tell of a Texas horse- 
thief I had just read of whoten years ago had 
the operation of tracheotomy performed on 
himself and a silver tube inserted through 
which he could breathe. He has been lynched 
twenty-three times since that, but as the rope 
always comes above the tube-—— ” 

The young man was interrupted by a cheery 
laugh from Jones, ‘“ Really,” broke in this in 
dividual, “‘that was an ingenious idea, Do 
you know, Jackson, I believe you come of a 
clever family.” 

* Thank you, Jones.” 

‘*Extraordinarily clever family. I knew as 
soon as I gathered that the fellow was another 
uncle of yours that he'd do something bright, 
but I was hardly prepared for this. Friends 
have in the past been so kind as to say that I 





I continue my way, when now [I hear a different 
cry ; itis the wailofa babe from above, and acare- 
worn look o’erspreads my now recovered and 
usually unruffied facia! outlines, for thoughts of 
oft disturbed sleep, sticky soothing syrups, 
emulsions, paregoric, tender bare feet and the 
ever remorseless tack, flit fancifully through my 
brain; musing and revolving thus and en- 




























Mrs. Oatcake— Why, Jotham Oatcake! 
notices? 
Mr. Oatcake—I know that, Tildy ; 
guess exclusive fishin’ privileges ‘ll fetch ’em. 





am myself ingenious in getting out of difficulty, I 


but I never rose to anything like that. I re- 
member a little brush I had with wolves in 
Northern Wisconsin before the war. The 
wolves chere were of the large timber variety, 
and it being a hard winter they were con- 
stantly hungry.” 


‘But, Jones,” interposed Robinson, “ some- 
body mentioned the blue-racer story.” 

“Not to-night, Robinson ; not to-night. I 
have got to look up certain facts and figures 
which I noted in my diary at the time before I 
can trust myself with that. I would not de- 
ceive you about that blue-racer for anything in 
the world. There are always temptations ina 
blue-racer story which I must guard against. 
Those wolves, I repeat, seemed always to have 
a@ gnawing sensation in the stomach. They 
were fierce and dangerous, and would readily 
attack a man even when there were more than 
two or three of them together. One day in 
January I was going from Ojibway City to 
Pomme de Terre River an foot, accompanied 
only by my dog, which was named Bones, from 
his fondness for this article of diet. He wasa 
good dog, but he had read somewhere that dis 
cretion is the better part of valor. Bones 
was not a dog that would ever go about 
the country asking folks in his poor 
dumb way where he could probably find a 
light pack of wolves. If a wolf ever suc- 
ceeded in meeting Bones he had to bring good 
letters of introduction from mutual friends, 
When about fifteen miles from Pomme de 
Terre I noticed that Bones was becoming un- 
easy. Five minutes later I observed that he 
was wearing the hair on his back pompadour. 
I suspected wolves, and I was right. They 
soon came up, not fifty yards behind. There 
were at least one hundred of them—large, 
gaunt, hungry, savage wolves. Their fierce 
howls reverberated through the startled forest 
like the diabolical shrieks of frenzied demons 
in torment. I saw that a hand-to-hand con- 
flict with them was out of the question. 
Flight was my only hope. Picking up Bones 
by the nape of the neck I tucked him under my 
arm and started. For forty minutes, gentle- 
men, I ran like a cat in a dog show. I suppose 
I covered ten miles, notwithstanding that the 
snow was deep in some places and in others 
the underbrush interfered. The wolves kept 


close behind. When I turned my _ head 
I could feel their hot venomous breath 
on my cheek. They leaped up and nip- 


ped at the tail of poor Bones, which was wav- 
ing and tossing behind on the terrific wind 
which my flight engendered like the plume of 
a knight of old going into battle. Their howl, 
weird and hideous as the sinking wail of ten 
thousand lost souls, shook the pine needles 
from the trees and tore the nerves of the un- 
fortunate Bones in a way which was painful to 
see. At the end often miles I began to tire. 
A large spruce-tree stood in my path, and I 
climbed it. Perching myself on a lower limb, 
some fifty feet from the ground, and tying 





A Special Inducement 


What on airth is the sense o’ puttin’ up them 
They hain’t been no fish into that crick fur twenty year. 
but we got to do suthin’ to git summer boarders : 


an’I 


Bones in place on another with a bit of string, 
I looked down on the angry surging sea of 
wolves below. I felt safe, and lit my pipe 
and gave my faithful dog a ham-bone 
which I had in my pocket, But 
soon, to my surprise, the wolves began 
most extraordinary tactics. Nothing less, 
gentlemen, than gnawing down the tree. One 
hundred sets of ravenous fangs tore and bit at 
the trunk. I saw that the tree could not stand 
half an hour. I knocked the ashes out of my 
pipe and began to look at the situation seri- 
ously. I noticed on the branches about me 
chunks of raw spruce-gum about the size of 
my fist. Taking my pocket-knife,I pried one 
off and dropped it toa wolf below. He snapped 
his jaws together upon it with famished greed. 
He never opened them again, the resinous 
mass holding them firm as At the 


a vise. 
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end of twenty minutes I had the jaws of 
every wolf welded together past all hope of 
opening. I then descended with Bones, 
who now barked savagely and attacked the 
wolves with great spirit. With his assistance 
I drove the baffled, helpless creatures to 
Pomme de Terre like a flock of sheep. There 
was at that time $10 bounty on wolves. We 
rounded them up in the court-house yard, and 
I drew $1,(00 from the county treasurer, after 
which I repaired to the Le Grand Monarque 
Hotel and ordered supper, not forgetting to be- 
speak the largest soup-bone in town for my 
trusty dog. I returned to Ojibway City the 
next day, but saw no wolves. That is all, gen- 
tlemen. Pardon the tameness of my narra 
tive; I doubt not ourtime might have been 
better employed.” 

** Jones,” said Jackson Peters, ‘‘ you refused 
to tell us the blue-racer story because you had 
not yet looked up the exact facts, did you 
not?” 

‘* Yes, Jackson. What of it? 

“ Nothing.’—Harper's Weekly. 


A Midsummer Greeting. 





The Short One 


{Tom 
The Tall One Hello! 4 


\ George | 


\ How longsh y’ wife 
away for? 
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The Fun of a Cricket Tour. 


BY MACK, 

If any branch or development of field sports 
cin compare with a cricket tour for fun and 
good feeling, I do not know what it is, Of 
course everything depends upon whom you go 
with and where you go. If you make one of 
eleven rattling good fellows, and if you meet 
reasonably good fellows in the clubs you play 
against, the fun and satisfaction of the tour 
will be boundless, One or two mean men with 
small, shop-keeping ideas of cricket, however 
wll they may bow! or bat, are enough to make 
a tour a miserable failure. Two such men 
might make all the runs and bow! down all the 
wickets, but what would that avail if the other 
members of the eleven were kept busy apolo- 
gizing for their boorish ways and sharp prac- 
tic.s? Quarrelsome, over-bearing, dishonor- 
able fellows are out of place on the crease. 
Thank goodness they are a3 rare as they are 
repulsive, for the subtle influence of the game 
reforms a man, yet we all know a few of them. 
N>w here is my pointer: never go on a tour 
with one of them. No» more agreeable crowd 
of fellows ever took to the roid than the eleven 
P.urkdalians who toured through Brampton, 
Guelph, Berlin, Galt, Paris, Brantford and 
H imilton the first eight days of July. Tae 
m:n knew eac other well and a powerful clu 
feeling pervaded every breast. N» rings for 
cliques existed, whose frequent caucus>s couli 
arouse distrust among the players. If any- 
thing could make a tour unp'easant it would 
b> where two or three men were mde to feel 
that they were driven off iato the outfield 
srcially from the miin part of the eleven. 
And it generally happens that where two or 
three are forced to herd alone in this way, the 
miuin part of the eleven are also fenced off 
from a central spot where two or three of the 
hizh-muck-a-mucks hob-nob and whisp>r. Ia 
the Parkdale eleven there was none of this, 
the most cordial feeling existing throughout, 

* and to that feeling is ascribed a large portion of 
the success attending the tour. It is of course 
known the world over by this time that the 
tourists won every game played. 

The scores of all the games were published in 
the daily papers, and the batting and bowling 
averages of the individual players were given 
in this paper, so that 1 will not dwell much 
upon the play of the tourists, and for reasons 

* which will be made plain I will refer to them 
not by their own names, but by other and tem- 
porary sob-iquets which somehow attached to 
them during the tour. Anyone having a baby 
to christen could not d» better than scan this 
list : Bunny, Doctor, Cherub, Betsey, Cyclone, 

S-umps, Mary Jane, Growler, B'o3som, Bones, 

Baby and Lulu. Those men all displayed their 

peculiarities on the tour with an effectiveness 

that could not have been attained in seve-al 
years of Siturday afternoon gam7s at home. 

Take Hunny, for instanc>. He has a knack of 

securing invitations to dinner that should 

make him quite careless about his future. For 
him the tour was one continnous feed in pri- 
vate houses. In the various towns we struck 
coachmen could be found almost every morn- 
ing waiting at the hotel door for Bunny to 
awake so that they could drive him somewhere 
or breakfast. Sime at lunch, same at dinner, 
and he generally wound up the day by having 
tea in at least two places. Whether it was 
that be looked hungry, or that, misled by his 
small stature, the people en route deemed him 
the easiest man in the eleven to dine, the fact 
stands that he was invited out more than all 
the other tourists combined. Those who car- 
ried him home expecting him to dine on angel 
food had probab'y the harshest awakening of 
their lives. After sitting opposite him at hotels 
acouple of times I can say that his eating, 
both as a gymnastic performance and as an 
indiscriminate sweep of everything within 
reach, was the most fascinating and thorough 
exhibition I have ever seen. The way he em- 
braces food has all the poetry of motion and 
compactness of result peculiar to a steam hay- 
press. 

The Doctor was of a modest and quiet turn, 
generally last to arise in the morning and first 
to retire at night. Perhaps the most experi- 
enced min in the eleven, he knew the value of 
sleep. He also found it necessary to advise 
the less experienced tourists against the folly 
of smoking to excess on a tour where one's 
nerves require to be good. In one respect the 
Doctor proved himself sup?rb, although in 
many he isa model for cricketers to follow. 
He never kicks, Now we all know many fel- 
lows who never kick, but the Doctor differs 
from them in this that he never bores one by 
explaining how he got outor was given out, 
Whether he makes a century, as he did at 
Brantford, or gets given out unfairly by an in- 
competent umpire, as he did at another place. 
he walks tothe pavilion with the same un 
ruffied calmness. When the average man 
lunges ata full p'tchto leg and it glances 
across into slips hands he ganerally stam>s 
his foot, yanks his cap down over one eye, and 
throws his bat ahead of him toward th: pavil 
ion. Then, as he pulls ofhis pads, breaking 
the straps, he tells somone to bring him a 
pail of shandygaff, and adds: “ That bat is no 
b»tter than a hemlock board. If I'd had a de- 
cant bat I'd have made a thousand off that 
bowling. It’s dead easy. Confound my luck, 
anyhow ; something always happens when I 
get nicely set!” Then he hears himself talxk- 
ing, is conscious that itis hardly good form, 
and subsides. Bu* the Doctor has such con- 
trol of himself that he walks in seraphic, medi- 
tatively rolls a cigarette, and leaves others to 
monopoliz> the eye and ear of the grand stand. 
And all the c-icketers unconsciously sayJ‘to 
themselves, ‘‘ By Jove, there's a gentleman.” 

Brampton has an India rubber cricket club. 
It is a club that stretches or contracts accord- 
ing to requirements. If eleven novices go up 
there to play, the Srampton eleven will put up 
only a novice score of thirty, but if a crack 
eleven goes there the same men will play a 
crack game and put up a hundred or more. It 
is a peculiar fact for which there is no account- 
ing. The Loosemores have left Brampton, to 
the los of the club, butstill Pexton, Thauburn, 
Graham, Stevens, Atkinson, Roe and others 
are left, and with practice will do very well 
indeed. 

Guelph did not have ite full strength on, or 
the defeat would not have been quite so dis- 
astrous. I will now refer to a very delicate 
subject, hoping that cricketers everywhere 
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will think it over and find some force in my 
remarks. The Parkdale Club are not respon - 
sible for what I am going to say, for, barring 
myself, none of the tourists will be aware of 
what Iam saying until they see it in print. 
The tour opened at Brampton on Saturday, 
July 1st, and Guelph was to be played on Mon- 
day, the 3rd. It was decided,as Guelph was 
quite a place, being represented by q big black 
spot on the map of Oatarto, to push on there 
Saturday night and remain Sunday and Monday. 
The tourists put upat an hotel which I will n ot 
freely advertise, owing to the snappy disposi- 
tion of the man in charge, althoigh tempted to 
do so for the sake of the obliging clerk. We 
remained in town from seven o'clock Saturday 
night until the same hour Monday evening, 
and during that time one member of the Guelph 
club called upon us at our headquarters. Mr. 
G. S. McConkey, who was not playing against 
us, invited Bunny and the D ctor up to his 
residence for dinner,as did Judze Saunders, 
but the cricket club seemed unaware of the 
tourists, existence even. Lunch was provided 
on the grounds, and the tourists were required 
to pay for their lunch. The lunch was worth 
the money. Noone objected to that lunch as 
an investment. But I wish to point out that 
cricket will wane and lose its position as a 
social game if the little hospitalities are 
neglected. Here was a club out for an eight 
days’ tour, each man paying his own expenses, 
no wish for reimbursements, direc® or indirect, 
but anxious for a good time, and anxious als o 
to build up the game out in the province where 
it rather languishes. The price paid for the 
lunch was nothing to the tourists; it was 
nothing to the Guelph club, But at the ou‘set 
of the tour the lack of hospitality was dispirit - 
ing. The cold, business-like detail of collecting 
the price of the lunch caused one to think in- 
voluntarily of the long and lonesome Sunday 
that had dragged itself tediously past, while 
we sat and sat waiting for “ night or Blucher,” 
and Blucher never came. Those of us who 
were church-goers had to grope about, getting 
into a Methodist church when seeking an 
Anglican, or finding that the hotel porter’s 
direc‘ions as to reathing a Presbyterian church 
were misleading. Tie whole cheerless, heavy 
experience, for which we had partly forgiven 
the cricketers on finding them to be right good 
fellows, rushed back upon us as we paid for 
our lunches. At Hamilton we were also taxed 
for luncheon. It is the practice of the Toronto 
and Rosedale clubs to do the same thing, but 
it is the consensus of opinion among cricketers 
that it is a bad practice. The question of cost 
does not come up in this lunch matter at all. 
If Rosedale furnishes a lunch for Toronto, and 
vice versa, or if the visiting clubs in both 
matches pay their share, it amounts to the 
same thing exactly sv far as cost goes. But in 
one case there will be cordiality and hospitality 
shown, in the other none. In one case the 
home club will do the honors, in the other the 
honors will be left undone, A subtle some- 
thing will be lost—the same something that 
makes a dinner a‘ a private table a more satis- 
factory thing socially than one at an hotel, 
though the cuisine may be the same at each 






































































place, 


an orphan Indian to live in the Institute 
right along. I suppose, though, they have 


some way of detecting impostors. When the 


matco was over the cricketers gave the 


reverend gentleman three rousing cheers in a 
way that showed they meant ittoa man. An 


amusing thing occurred during the Brantford 
match. The Doctor opened his shoulders at 
several balls and lifted them over the fence on 
to the road, and one went further, into the 
canal. Young Ashton, who was fielding in 
long off, went after these hits, but evinced 
some disquietude on chasing the las: one. It 
was floating beyond his reach He called to 
send him a young Indian, and there being 
about fifty at the tent one was immediately 
despatched asa relief column. When Stanley 
reached the banke of the Nyanza he refused to 
wade in after the ball, and Ashton, muttering 
contemp* for the fastidious distaste for wet 
ting his socks that marks the modern Mohawk, 
disappeared down the bank. In about a 
minute he came up on the road in all his naked 
loveliness, fielded the ball in to the wicket- 
keeper and dodged down behind the under- 
brush to resume his clothes. It was a some- 
what novel experience in out-fleld work. As 
the Doctor was pounding hard and seemed to 
regard the canal as a safe spot to aim at, it was 
decided to keep the young Indian on the road 
to prevent the ball from bouncing into the 
water. He was told to stand there. Three 


At Berlin, Galt, Paris and Brantford the 
tourists were entertained most hospitably, and 
though the home clus may forget, the visitors 
will long remember the fine feeling engendered 
and the good time enjoyed. In these towns 
the cricket clubs did not confine themselves to 
the strict letter of the contract. They did not 
act on the principle that in being a party toour 
tour their sole bisiness was to come out in 
their flannels and punch our bowling all over 
the lot for three or four hours, They did more. 
They brought out the beauty of their towns to 
flirt genteelly with us from the pavilions and 
the carriages ; they showed us the reservoirs 
and big smokestacks ; showed us a thing or 
two about English billiards; carried us to their 
clubs; in fact,recogniz>d that we were strangers 
and made us comfortable. And asa result not 
a man on the eleven but has vowed to go on a 
tour next year, if alive and well. At Paris the 
local club not only furnished a neat lunch on 
the grounds, but banqueted us at the Arling- 
ton in the evening. With speech, toast and 
song the evening flew away. The Puris club 
has in its membership a trained sextette who 
sang splendidly at intervals. Our own Mary 
Jane sang in a way that made us all 
quite proud of him. At Brantford, Rev. 
Robert Ashton is the patron of cricket. 
He has charge of the New Eagland Lands, 
where the gam? was played. He umpired the 
game and had a lunch provided up inthe din. 
ing-hall of the Indian Institute, where all 
hands repaired at one o'clock. It is not unfair 
to the other towns to say that that was /he 
lunch of the tour. In the years to come the 
remembrance of that lunch will succor me 
when hungry, and whatever the vicissitudes of 
this life it will afford a theme for pleasant 
dreams. The immense roasts of beef, boiled 
hams, the salads and jellies, the garnishings 
of every sort prepared with such delicacy and 
judgment, made one aimost wish he were 

















































































































got out. 


allot each one & room. 


bedroom on the ground floor.” 


upholstered apartments. 


it fell flat, 


worms to catch minnows, 


of asking if he was father of a small boy. 


bid seventeen on his hand. 


weeps.” 


an enterprise and a daring never 


fair sex. 


ladies were also killing time there. 


mesmerism of his glorious eyes 


his thousand-candle 


ing came his way. 


groan is very effective when properly deployed, 
but although strong men subdued their emo- 
tions with difficulty, those girls were no‘ 
moved in the least. Now it was that Blossom 
decided to try Beteey’s west-end drawl, so he 
approached the maidens and spoke : 

** Beg pawdon, ladies, but might I beg of you 
to explain the points of int'west to an Eaglish 
tou'wist? Aw—that now—aw—can it be, 
no—yes—baw Jove, it is—tell me I am right, 
that is a puddle of watah down there.” 

No answer. The supercilious, sneery expres- 
sion on the young ladies’ faces told Blossom 
that the west-end draw! was no good. He 
must try again. 

“IT have been appointed a committee by the 
Parkdale club, ladies, to thank you as repre- 
senting the ladies of Paris for attending the 
match yesterday and evincing such a kindly 
interest in a band of wayfaring pilgcims, 
though lost to home, to memory dear. 
Don't mind interrupticg me if any of you feel 
like saying anything. Not yet, eh? Very 
well; lots of time. I am instructed to say that 


the whole scene of yesterday is indelibly em- 
bossed on the retentive vellum of our minds— 


hours afterward: he was still standing there, 
straight behind the wickets, feet wide apart, 
hands on his knees watching the game with an 
alertness not equaled by the busiest man on 
the flield—ready to do or die, as though the 
game depended on him and he might get a hot 
liner any minute. Half an hour after the game 
had been finished his position was still un- 
changed, save that he had pushed his hat a 
little further back on his head and was eying 
the deserted wicket more keenly than ever, as 
though this new phase of the game was too 
blamed exciting for anything. He,was called 
in and informed that the danger of losing the 
ball in the canal had passed its acute stage 
several hours previously when the Doctor had 


Naturally enough the boys attempted to get 
arise out of each other at every opportunity. 
When they arrived at the Imperial Hotel, 
Galt, as was the custom Cyclone registered for 
all hands, and the boys scattered about the 
house and grounds to give the clerk time to 
Blossom found the 
clerk puzzling over this task and pointing at 
his own name, said, ‘“‘Say, I suppose you are 
crowded, but give him the bast room you have. 
He’s an awfully fine old fellow and we’re try- 
ing to use him right wherever we go.” ‘All 
right,” said the clerk, ‘I'll give him the parlor 
“That will 
answer first rate,” said Blossom, walking 
away. Then he went upstairs with the other 
tourists as they rambled around looking for 28 
and 19 and other nooks and corners near the 
sky, when, all having found their roosting- 
places, he invited them downstairs to view his 
They crowded in 
with loud cries of amazement and noisy objec- 
tion, and were informed how the racket had 
been worked. S») many tried the sams game 
at Paris next night that the clerk twigged and 


At Paris some of the boys decided to go fish- 
ing. The barber had told them that the pres- 
ence of several fish in the river was suspected. 
Soaclub meeting was called and a committee 
appointed to set out and rescue these fish from 
& watery grave and elevate them to a sphere of 
usefulness on the hotel table. Cherub, Mary 
Jane, Growler, Blossom and the Baby com- 
p sed the committee, but at the last minute 
the two first named backed out. Armed with 
long poles the other three sallied forth. From 
a small boy they learned that you needed 
minnows to catch pike and you needed earth- 
About an hour 
later the three fishermen burst over the 
brow of the hill and swept down upon 
their astonished comrades, having caught 
‘one large pike and two pickerel. The town 
could not holdthem. The landlord said that 
he had known good fishermen to fish all day 
and not do so well, and he carried away the 
fish to have them fried to a turn for dinner. 
In the afternoon when all hands were seate d 
in the pavilion a small, barefooted urchin con- 
fronted one of the fishermen and blurted out: 
‘* Say, was it—was it you my pa, s sold the fish 
to this m-morning?” Thus do one’s sins find 
him out. The man who sold the fish promised 
he would not come near the cricket match, and 
of course none of the three fishermen thought 


Everybody knows that pedro is an easy 
game to pick up, but it was never better illus- 
trated than in the case of Betsey, who inside of 
half an hour felt so perfectly at home that he 
His partner, 
Cherub, who had just taught him the game, 
leaned over, touched the bell gracefully, 
and with tears in his eyes said in a voice 
choked with emotion, ‘‘ My dear, dear scholar, 
you are acredit to your master. I am 5s) over- 
powered thatI must retire from ths game. 
Seventeen, you said. This isa proud moment in 
my life—as your tutor, and more especially as 
your partner, I am overcome. Forgive these 
Besides being amazingly quick at 
picking up new games and infusing intc them 
»efore 
heard of, B2tsey was very successful in the 
gentle art and science of leaning over a car- 
riage wheel and exchanging bon mots with the 
His delicious west-end drawl was 
said to be the secret of his success, and Blossom 
decided to see if he could not break his own 
record of failure by simulating that draw). 
Before leaving Paris for Brantford a half hour 
was spent at the depot, anda bevy of yoing 
To break 
through the chilly reserve which marked t reir 
bearing was the urgent ambition of mos: of 
the tourists. Cherub subjected them to the 
in vain. 
Bunny with the easy grace of acourt gallant 
begged the favor of a rosebud from the fairest 
maid of all, but failed. G-owler turned on 
power smile, tossed 
his ringlets loose and waited, but noth- 
Cyclone had read 
how a lover had won the heart of the 
heroine by falling deadly sick where Geraldine 
could nurse him back to life, but the whistle 
of the locomotive being distinctly heard away 
down the track he was limited for time. A 
man can’t have a real tedious illness and be 
nursed back to life when the train is only two 
miles away, so Cyclone did the next best thiag ; 
he limped on one foot, emitting at each step 
the most appalling of stifled groans, A stifled 

























SYRUPS 
SOLE MAKERS 


July 29, 1893 


Me Say fel, 


General Offices, 68 King St. East 
’Phones 863 and 1836 


away to the right the meandering streamlet 
washing the feet of the shelving hills and 
drying them in the long grass; to the north 
the tintillating cadence of the bell upon the 
home-returning cow, its day’s adventures done, 
the sumach trees adorned in the fleecy wool 
they love to wear; while to our left, the 
pavilion,” filled to overflowing with the 
fairest of the fair, yet naturally enough 
stretching out its arms for more, while above 
and beyond the dying god of day sinks slowly 
into the west as though reluctant to set while 
Continued on Page Nine. 


“For Years,” 


Says CARRIE E. STOCKWELL, of Chester- 
field, N. H., “I was afflicted with an 
extremely severe pain in the lower part of 
the chest. The feeling was as if a ton 
weight was laid 














We handle only choice grades of 


Anthracite and Bituminous Coal 


ALL RAIL DELIVERY. 
Our Stock of Wood is the Best and Largest 
in the City 
Summer Wood and Kindling a Specialty 


Your order is respectfully solicited. 
NOEL MARSHALL, Vice-Pres. and Gen. Mgr. 








on a spot the size WM. McKENZIE, A. J. SINCLAIR, 
of my hand. Dur- President. Seo. and Treas. 
ing the attacks, the 

perspiration would 

stand in drops on 

my face, and it was e e 


agony for me to 
make sufficient 
effort even to whise 
per. They came 
. suddenly, at any 
hour of the day or 
night, lasting from 


Suecessors to J. Eveleizh & Co. 


39 King Street: West 


" THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 





thirty minutes to 
half a day, leaving as suddenly; but, for FI N E zr R U N K S 
several days after, I was quite pros- 
trated and sore. Sometimes the attacks aND 


were almost daily, then less frequent. After 
about four years of this suffering, I was 


TRAVELLING BAGS 


taken down with bilions typhoid fever, and 

when I began to recover, I had the worst 

attack of my old trouble I ever experienced. All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 
At the first of the fever, my mother gave 

me Ayer’s Pills, my doctor recommending P k t B k 

them as being better than anything he 0C 6 00 S 

could prepare. I continued taking these e 

Pills, and so great was the benefit derived Shopping Bags 

that during nearly thirty years I have had 

but one attack of my former trouble, which D C ll 
yielded readily to the same remedy.” og 0 ars 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Every Dose Effective 
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THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


CABLE - - - - 6c. 
EL PADRE - - 1Cc. 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 








The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 








ATKINSON'S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
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FINEST STOCK IN CANADA 


60c. TO $1 PER DOZEN 


Carnations, Sweet Peas, Smilax and other Out Flowers. 
Floral designs and wedding orders fi!led on shortest notice. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


NEW SEASON'S 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 

LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 





Very Superior Quality. 
CREAM SUGARS ue teme TEAS 
YELLOW SUGARS re eee. 

Of all Grades and Standards. 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN McMILLAN, 431 Yonge St. 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


Of high class Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe. and 6 Ib. each 
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first plate was quite spoiled by Stumps, and it 
came about in a very peculiar way. On the 
tour whenever it came his turn to sing a song 


** Yes,’ he answered, ‘* some fellows insulted 
me last night and this morning I sent a cha!- 
lenge to all three. and we fight to morrow at 
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9, 1893 ei 
——_—— : ‘ facturing, or industrial. I always consult on I am glad to say that one practical joke has 
i The Fun of a Cricket Tour. brandy. I tell them to come after dinner, | turned out against the jokers. ’ JOHN LABATT ’S ALE AND STOUT 
. H Conttened from Page Nine. when the noise of the day is over, and bringa| AsIwas coming here to write this letter I osu ern 
. ° ; yet his great red eye could feast upon those bottle of brandy. Ihave had as many as four | met Girardeavux in the Star of the West. os 
y . 4 a yr eg d bottles brought of a night by estimable “Colonel,” I said, ‘‘from your experience cf 9 . 
). charms that made the day so dear to him and | bankers, shoemakers and hog-raisers. One of | the last few days what is your advice?” 1S] ors O e or d S Fair 
, me; while to the south—Interrupt me! Go on, | my clients once lost a case by bringing a bottle “To you personally or to the world?” 
r St. East 1 won't mind, really I won't ; any one of you, | Of whisky. My mind was so occupied that I “To the world.” <= 
> ; ‘ drank without due attention. He lost his case ‘“‘Then tell the world this: ‘Do not monkey Will find these reliable 
all together. If you don’t at least give a chirp | 1 
36 : eg ir tregpe gp N all his own fault. with Missouri.’ Let’s have a drink ; I have to brands of pure 
: of approval, I won't finis it e ress, NO Yes, doctor,” the Colonel went on, address- | defend a thief with an orphan mother and I'll 
i answer! Adios, cruel ones,” and Blossom fell | ing his conversation now to Dr. X——, “in | take gin.” on sale at all the leading hotel asre hea ; : 
ae Mito Growler’s arms and was carried fainting | Your Protetsion of medicine and surgery you With kindest regards from the Colonel and CHICAGO. * leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 
: a dene For the tel Sd the tein hs will find my experience to be excellent. Con- | myself, yours sincerely, <a RS ere nt hs ‘ a ie 
into the train. For the balance of the trip he | guj; on brandy, testify on whisky, but defend —San Francisco Argonaut. Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO » 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 
ous Coal was called the English Tourist, but was dis- — = ein, oe; oe Ts on gin. a ASK FOR THE 2 
te to think that i i Another drink? All right—then I must say 
| failed to win o emile, Ia the remaining two | S008. dey,” : Handsome Features. M Brewery at London, Ont, Canada 
4 . ; a After luncheon I met the Colonel again. Sometimes unsightly blotches, pimples or 
and Largest games he could not bowl, remorse and muscu- | Somehow I spoke about the code duello. sallow opaque skin, destroys the attractiveness fUSMER RESORTS 
; lar rheumatism sapping his young life, ** By the way,’ said the Colonel, “I have an | of handsome featuree. In all cases Scott’s 2 j 9 
At Paris we had our pictures “took.” The affair on hand to-morrow. Emulsion will build up the system and impart CARTER 
What!” said I, greatly astonished. freshness and beauty. BEAUMARIS H 
| OTEL 
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: daybreak. Dr. X— will be our surgeon. 
jen. Mar. or tell a story he always did the latter and he | Woot you attend as a witness or as an aseist. TONDERN ISLAND 
ae only had one story. It wasa story of his school | ant?” 
0. and Treas. “ ” : 
days, about a boy whose under lip protruded As an outsider,” I replied, still greatly sur- 
an inch from his face ; from repeatedly telling as, _ Lot ‘ere - a> M US KOKA LA KE 
a , ‘ ness. I am due in Washirgton on the . 
this anecdote _ Stumps under lip got “The habit of this country,” continued the —_ 
into the habit of it and_ required | Colonel, “isthe barbarous one ot shooting on 
e the most constant watching. As we all — os — rere. —- heel him- EDWARD PRCWEE, Proprietor 
sed gracefully before the camera, that | S€//; and then begin shooting when you see — Si :k Headache and reli tk 
& Co. ety ezcn other. I tell everyone that I believe in debt t04 tiltca ate OF ee ce 
lip, noting the lull in the conversation, sup- | the code duello, and in that only, for revenging STE PHE NSON HOUSE Dissiness, asses, Deowsaecn’ bens he 


ois eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mos 
3 remarkable success has been shown in curing 
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ST. CATHARINES - - - CANADA 


wrongs and insults, I must now go to my 
oftice to arrange some papers. If I do not see 
you egain before then, be at the railroad sta- 
tion, where your Pullman is, a little before 
daybreak, where my second and I will pick you 


“posed it was again time to tell that story and 
at once moved forward like a veranda, quite 
obscuring several of the players. Stumps, 
deep in reverie, did not notice what was the 
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matter until the spoiled plate revealed it, 
second attempt was a success, Stumps also 
figured in a lively scene in a barber shop. He 
asked for a hair cut, ‘* short behind, please.” 
The barber evidently had his own idea of what 
was the proper caper in hair cuts, and before 
his customer could interpose’ a word the 
clippers bad cut a bald streak through his long 
hair, from the nape of his neck to his fore- 
head. Stumps said one eyebrow would have 
fallen at the same moment if he had not seized 
the barber around the waist and, aftera des- 
perate struggle, pinned himto the floor. In 
this restful position the twomen carried on 
negotiations; the hair cut was finished, 
Stumps coming out bald as a convict. 

Bones, the curled darling of the eleven, not 
only came second to the Doctor in the number of 
runs scored during the trip, but in affairs of the 
heart he was an easy winner. He left the fem- 
inine portion of the entire town weeping in his 
wake. To be sure when he would return from 
his parades the others would ask him, ‘‘ Where 
does she work?” thereby seeking to cast re- 
flections upon the social status of his conquests, 
but that did not ruffle our Adonis. 

Many matters could be mentioned that 
deserve to be made immortal, but these must 
be left to another historian. How the honorary 
president and honorary vice-president joined 
us at Galt with cigars and cigarettes for every- 
body, how Bunny and Cyclone walked in from 
Waterloo to Berlin at sunrise, how Mary Jane 
was voted the most popular man on the tour, 
these and many more things must be passed 
over. In conclusion, it was a great outing, 
and all cricket clubs should tour. 








A Fire-eating Colonel. 


In Albitumen, N.M., there lived several years 
ago an old gentleman named Clay Benton Gir- 
ardeaux, who hailed from Missouri. As is 
well known, it was considered ungentlemanly 
in the early days in Arizona, New Mexico and 
Texas to ask a man his real name. We ac- 
cepted the names that were given. 

Albitumen was a town before the railroad 
got there and before theUni'ted Scates acquired 
the territory. What I am about to relate hap- 
pened in the new town, the one built around 
the railroad station. 7 

I was on my way from San Francisco to 
Washington in the early eighties, and owing 
to a snow blockade in the mountains to the 
east of Albitumen, I was detained in that 
town for several days. On the morning of my 
arrival I met a man whom I knew, and was 
introduced by him tonearly every human being 
in the plece who was at all introduceable. 
Among others I was introduced to Colonel 
Clay Benton Girardeaux, a lawyer of the place. 
“Old Clay,” he was called behind his back, 
‘** Kernel ’ or ‘* Kernel Clay,” or ‘* Kernel Gerar- 
doo” to his face. He was both politician and 
lawyer and got his living by either or both, but 
was more given to talking in bar rooms than 
to talking for his clients in courts. , 

Unlike most men who went west in those 
days, Colonel Girardeaux carried no pistol— 
said that he did not believe in carrying one ; 
that he had too little money to fight a highway- 
man for, and, as to fighting others, there was 
always the code duello for that. 

If you have ever been to Albitumen you 
doubtless remember the ‘Star of the West 
saloon, near the station, where one can get 
drink, food or a game at any hour of the day or 
night. 

f Everything is open,” said the colonel to us, 
in describing the place; ‘‘ everything is done in 
view of all, and no one thinks the less of a man 
for taking a cocktail before breakfast, nor does 
one lose cast by playing at faro or any game of 
chance. Money is earned to be spent in a jolly, 
generous fashion, and the way a gentleman 
wants to spend his money is the way a gentle- 
man ought to spend it. I was born, gentle- 
men, in St. Louis, fifty-eight years ago. It was 
atownthen. Now it’s like Philadelphia, unfit, 
gentlemen. for a man of spirit to live in. 
When St. Louis began to put ona silk hat on 
Sunday, I left the place, the home of my birth, 
and went to Kansas. Then Kansas began to 
improve, as the preachers say, and I quit. I've 
been coming west since then, and now I've 
been in Albitumen two years, and it's what 
this saloon is, gentlemen. It’s the ‘ Star of the 
West.’ It has only one blot. They don't 
believe in the code duello, They believe in the 
shoot-on-sight principle. It’s wrong, gentle- 
men—wrong. ‘he duel permits of a gentle- 
man making his will, or’declining an invitation 
to dinner, or paying his bar bill. Gentlemen, 
will you join me in a drink ¢ 

“*T'see some of you noticed that I called for 
gin. [don’t know much about the efficacy of 
prayer, but I’m well up on alcoholics. bs 

‘Gin in the morning before breakfast,” con 
tinued the Colonel, ‘‘I know to be the best. 
Not from books, nor from hearsay, but from 
experience. Then, between breakfast and 
lunch, whisky ; that is the correct thing ; then 
never drink till a half hour after lunch—after 
half an dour, one is safe. Then whisky till a 
half hour before dinner, then ain again. When 

have a case in court, I suffer for my client, 
one I alternate whisky and gin. I can always 

ang a jury on gin. 

Gin tor the imagination, but whisky for the 
memory. After dinner, brendy ; brandy is 
tesentially a night drink. Wh sky and gin. 

emory and imagination. Brandy for consul- 
tations. Whisky for a judge, gin for a jury. 
That is my discovery. Great thing in equity 
cases, Some of my friends can tell when I'm 
arguing in court whether it’s whisky or gin. 

And the Colonel thumped the bar with his 
fist and said, ** Yes,” when I asked him to 
join us, 

Bat,” continued the Colonel, after we had 
taken our drinks, “ brandy for consultations. 
That is the secret of my wonderful success 
with my corporation cliente—bankipg, manu 








































up and take you to the ground, 
us have another drink before we part.” 


i must tell here what I did not know till sub- 
For some time the Colonel had 


sequently. 
been a source of much laughter to the fre- 
quenters of the saloons on account of his inno- 


cent peculiarities, and especially on account of 


his strong aversion to shooting on sight, and 
equally strong predilections in favor of duel- 
ing. Five of the railroad hands were in the 
Star of the West the night before i ar- 
rived, laughing about Old Clay, when 
one proposed that they get up a duel 
with him, One could appear to take his 
side and could then act as his second; another 
could be a little apart and be a witness, and 
could be called upon as their second ; and three 
could insult the Colonel. If the Colonel took 
the insult, and did not funk, as they thought 
he would, then the seconds could fix up the 
pistols, extracting the bullets and replacing 
them with painted paper wads. 

They were much surprised when the Colonel 
not only took up the insults, but challenged all 
three to fight him simultaneously, The meet- 
ing was arranged for, and the seconds went 
away to prepare the cartridges, and, as we 
have seen, the Colonel gave up the afternoon 
to arranging his papers and writing letters. 

Dr. X—— of the town, Girardeau x and I were 
= only ones not in on this miserable practical 
joke. 

Next morning, about daybreak, they picked 
me up and took me to the ground, about a mile 
from the station. The seconds had brought 
the four pistols under their overcoats. It was 
quite chilly. 

When we reached the place, they put down 
the pistols and began measuring off the dis- 
tance—thirty-five paces, I think they made it, 
long ones, too. While they were occupied, the 
Colonel went up to where the pistols were and 
began examining them, not closely—he seemed 
more to be fondling them. What struck me as 
strange at the time, was that his adversaries 
and the seconds watched him closely. 

Suddenly the Colonel stood up, and in a loud 
and ounaely voice said, looking towards his 
opponents : 

“Gentlemen, it seems to me markedly unfair 
toward two of you that you stand fronting me 
in a row, as my second tells me has been 
arranged. Now, when I shoot, I, of course, 
must choose one of you, and, as I may get 
killed on the first shot it is manifestly unfair 
that two of you should not have the chance of 
being killed by me. The one I shoot at will be 
kill certainly. I am an expert. Now, gen- 
tlemen, allow me to suggest to Mr. Gillan, who 
is both taller and broader than either Mr. 
O'Farrell or Mr. Schrader, that he stand in the 
rear ; that Mr. O'Farrell, who is next in size, 
stand in front of Mr. Gillan, and that Mr. 
Schrader, who is diminutive, stand in front of 
both, and all stand close up. In that way you 
can all shoot one over the other, and each one 
may thus have a chance of getting shot, in case 
my cartridge is heavily loaded with powder.” 

They all acceded immediately. 

There was a pause. The Colonel was look- 
ing away, thinking. Of a sudden he turned 
around, and, lifting his hat, said, *‘ With your 
permission, gentlemen,” then took up a pistol, 
cocked it, and, aiming quickly, at an oyster-can 
about fifty yards off, fired. The can was not 
hit. I heard him mutter, “‘ This is strange.” 
He cocked the revolver again—again fired. 
** What, not even dust?” I heard him say. 

Again he cocked the revolver, then aimed, 
and fired. Nothing. 

**Gentlemen,” he said, turning round, ‘‘there 
is something wrong here, but, fortunately, I 
have some forty-four cartridges in my coat— 
enough to load all four guns,” and he walked 
toward his overcoat. 

Tke two seconds and the three principals 
looked at each other. When they saw the 
Colonel pull out a box of cartridges, they 
turned round simultaneously and ran~— up the 
road, toward the bend, the curve in the track. 

The Colonel had his back toward the runners, 
and was so occupied throwirg out the empty 
shells that he did not hear them going, the 
doctor and I alone remaining. Suddenly he 
yelled : 

* Blank cartridges! Fraud, by ——!” and 
turning around, he saw them disappearing. 
He grabbed a few cartridges out of the box 
and started after them, loading as he ran. 
Then we saw him stop—aim—fire—then fire 
again. We saw his second give a lunge, then 
we heard his yell, then we saw him run faster 
than before. The Colonel sent another shot 
after them, but they were too far. Then he 
returned to us. 

We examined all the pistols. 
ed with powder and paper wads, 

‘*Girardeaux was white with anger. 

‘This insult I shall never forgive.” 

He grabbed his box of cartridges and started 
after them, loading his pistol as he went. We 
followed. When we reached the crest of the 
hill they saw us and started on again. When 
they saw us still coming choy continued up the 
track on a run, one limping badly. 

We saw them flag the freight, and as it 
slowed up they swung on, 

I left next morning for Washington, having 
requested Dr, X—— to write me the particulars 
of the outcome, 

My Dear Sir: About three daysafter you ieft, 
overtures were made to Girardeaux to allow 
the men to return. They thought that his 
anger by that time would have cooled, But it 
had not. 

Mrs, Gillan finally was obliged to call on the 
Colonel, as her money was all gone, and her 
husband not being at work, tradesmen refused 
to trust her, She won her case. 

She then began pleading for O'Farrell. 

**Madam,” said the Colonel, ‘‘do you need 
two husbands?” 

‘* Of course not,” she answered, turning flery 
red. 
**I thought not,” said he, as he politely 
opened the door to let her pass out, “ Madam, 
your husband, for your sake, can return with 
perfect safety so far as Iam concerned, but the 
others return at the risk of their lives, or of 
mine. Good day.” : 

Gillan has returned. O'Farrelland Schrader 
have found work at Sorocco, and the two sec- 
onds have sent for their things and are going 
up north, 


All were load- 










‘* What's the matter, uncle? I see you have 
a chunk of ice bound on your brow.” 

“Tam pondering. Old Biddy Kadarkut is 
living exclusively on eggs which she lays her- 
self. Can such a condition of affairs continue 
indefinitely? If so, is it not the solution of a 
great economic problem?” 





The Earth is Shrinking. 


Sir Edwin Arnold in one of his recent letters 
says: ‘*The world we live in is becoming sadly 
monotonous as it shrinks year by year to 
smaller and smaller dimensions under the 
rapid movement provided by limited passenger 
trains and swift ocean steamships.” 

The New York Central, by the introduction 
of its Empire State express, has perhaps toa 
greater degree than any other force on this con- 
tinent, aided this shrinking process. It is now 
possible, by taking this fastest train in the 
world, to breakfast leisurely at your home or 
hotel in New York, and dine in Buffalo or 
Niagara Falls, almost 450 miles away, at your 
usual hour. Toronto people can leave Union 
Station at 7.50 a.m. and connect with this train 
at Buffalo, reaching New York the same even- 
ing at 10.50. Apply by mail to Edson J. Weeks, 
general agent New York Central, Buftalo, 
N. Y., for copy of one of the Four Track Series, 








An Exception. 

She—For my part, I like to strive for a thing 
and win it, and not have it drop in my lap. 
Don’t you agree with me, Mr. Dobson ? 

He—Ye-es—unless it is the girl that I am 
courting. 





To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World’s 
Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 








A Gocd Change. 


‘* Have you seen the new spelling for Chicago 
since the Duke de Veragua arrived there ?” 

““No. What is it?” 

**Chicagua,” 


—_ 


New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A, J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense, 








SUMMER RESORTS. 


The Iroquois House 


BELCEIL MOUNTAINS 
ST. HILAIRE, P. Q. 


Canada’s Lovely Summer Resort 


OPEN JUNE I1sT 


New Management, New Rates, New 
Buildings 


For rooms apply to— 


OLIVER MERCHANT, Manager, 
8t. Hilaire, Que. 
Or 166 St. James St., Montreal. 





STANLEY HOUSE 
LAKE JOSEPH 


The Muskoka Summer Resort is Now Open 
W. B. MACLEAN, Proprietor. 


HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARK 
NOW OPEN 
G. 0. H. Orehestra Wednesday & Saturday 


REDUCED BATES FOR JUNE 


For rates apply— E. PATTERSON, 
Lorne Park, Ont. 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 


This summer resort fe 


NOW OPEN TO RECEIVE GUESTS 


The scenery ie unusually ploture: que and the alr pure. 
Excellent opportunities for Boatiag, Batbiog, Fishing, 
&c. Terms moderate The teip by Steamer Manitou from 
Penetanguishene and Midland ie one of the moet beautiful 


in the Province. 
PARRY SOUND HOTEL CO. 
HE PENETANGUISHENE 


Ccomadas Great hummer Resort 


The 80,000 islands of the Georgian Bay, Lake Huron, 577 
feet above sea level, 15 acres of Waterside Park. 


Four hours from Toronto. Through Pullman oar 3.30 
a.m. For terms, &c., addreee THE SECRETARY, “The 
Penetanguit hene.” Penetanguishene, Ont., Canada. 


Maplehurst Hotel 


MUSKOKA 


Firet -claee in ali ite appointments. Now open, ready for 
g ucete. J. P. BROWN, Proprietor. 











Send for illustrated descriptive pamphlet. 


FIFE HOUSE 


WINDERMERE - MUSKOKA 





This favorite eummer resort is delightfully eituated on 
the thores cf Lake Roeseau, and is now open for the recep- 
tion cf guests. The table is plentifully supplied with all 
the eeaeon’s delicacier, and the dining-rocm is fsmed for 
ite splendid view of the lake. Nice sandy beach for bath- 
ing and daily mail, exprese and telegraph from all pointes. 

All it quiries receive prompt attention. 


DAVID FIFE, Jr, Proprietor. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka 


This popular acd well known first-class hotel is now 
cpen for the reception cf guests. Situated at the junction 
of lakes Roeseau ard Jceeph, and being S00 feet above 
Lake Ontario, :he location is the most deli, htful in the 
Muekoha region. Still under the personal management of 


ENOCH COX, Proprietor. 








Rates on application. 


The Monteith House 


MUSKOKA 


Is beautifully situated within two hundred yards of 


THE FAMCUS SHADOW RIVER 


Has the most modern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
in this region and has daily mail and express. Telegraph 
office in the bvil¢ ing. 

Rates chee: fully quoted on application to— 


JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


The ST. LEON SPRINGS HOTEL 


(THE SARATOGA OF CANADA) 


Under the management of Mr. M. A. THOMAS, of Toronto, 
will be 


OPEN FOR GUESTS JUNE 15 








An illustrated booklet showing views of surrounding 
scenery sent free on application. 


STRATTON HOUSE 


Port Carling, Muskoka Lakes 
Terms on application. 
JOHN FRASER, Proprietor. 


MUSKOKA SUMMER RESORT 


INTERLAKEN HOTEL 
PORT CARLING 





Is now open for the season. 








The most central house on the Muskoka Lakea. Terms 
$6 per week. Special rate to a party cf four gentlemen 
or four ladies. Cottage to let, with or without board. 

R. A. ARKSEY, Proprietor. 


Peninsular Park Hotel 


Situated on Lake Simooe, only 60 milee ride by G. T. R. 
Boats meet every train. 


Under the Management of ME. 8. BARNETT 
Toronto Board of Trade. 


It is appointed with every modern convenience and im- 
provement. Electric lighting. Electric bell attached to 
every room. Peifect arrangements for comfort of guests. 
Superior Board--Moderate Charges 

Private Bathing Houses for 
Ladies 
Forty Acres of Ground 
dhe sens | . ne - Tennis 
Bowling Alley - Ball Room 

The management are determined to spare neither ex- 

pense or paine to make this resort 
THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE 


Open for reception of guests June 29. 
For terme apply to— 8. BARNETT, 
Proprietor Board of Trade Cafe, Torot to. 








’ eR: Bae 


AKEHURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment cf inebriety, Opium Mabit 
and Nervous Diseases. Boubie Chieride of Gold 
System, The best «qiuj; ped and mort delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breczes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce ( hambers, 
Teronte, cr The Medical Superintendent, Gak- 
ville, @nt. 





are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
ven if they only cured 


HEAD 


ache they would be almost priceless to thoes 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways thas 
they will not be willing to do without thers 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here ‘s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver Pits are very small 


and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and de 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 


vn all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Smal) PL Small Dose, Small Price 
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ARE THEBEST 








A WORD TO THE WISE 
ALL LADIES 


Fur Garments Repaired or 
Remodeled 


into fashionable styles will save much unnecessary delay by 
leaving th: m NOW with 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street - - Toronio 


Telephone 2575 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00. 13 crates $2.00, 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO. 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 


ADAMS PEPSIN 


Ree eae 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
!S ON EACH S® PACKAGE 

















FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


hat been used by Millions of Mothers 
for tne children while Teething for over 










Fitvyy Years It svothes the child, softens the ¢ 
gume, Aliays all pain cures wind colic 
is tbe beet remedy for diarrhea 


Tweoty-five Ceuts a Bottle. 


+4 


DUNN'S» 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 





nearer 


RO esr eigenen 


RGM arn 


aaa 


ls ane 


ne 


Music. 


HE influx of recent years of edu- 
cated musicians into this coun- 
try is having an appreciable 
effect in aiding the musical de- 
velopment of the Dominion. 
Toronto, Hamilton, Ottawa, 
Montreal and London have 
benefited most from this re- 

inforcement, the result in these places being 
most gratifying, a marked improvement being 
noticeable in the character of church and home 
music, also the growth of 4 greater sense of 
discrimination concerning the true value and 
merit of musical performances generally. As 
regards the efforts of our leading musical socie- 
ties, progress has been made as a whole 
although some localities have deteriorated in 
this respect. The older societies are still in 
the hands of the hard-working veterans who 
have given this class of work special atten- 
tion, and who have, so to spsak, grown up 
with it, and have furthermore and deservedly 
profited by the opportunities offered through 
having been first on the field. I am 
not of the opinion, however, that the 
work of oratorio or choral societies necessarily 
indicates the condition of music in any locality. 
If this were the case some of the most obscure 
towns and bamlets in Wales might claim equal 
prominence with more favored localities which 
are exerting a world-wide influence in music. 
It would also paralyze any effort to prove what 
we all believe, to a greater or lesser extent, 
that Toronto is the musical hub around which 
the whole Dominion revolves, for in respect to 
the work of its societies Montreal has for 
years been eclipsing the best we have been 
able to accomplish here. A noticeable feature 
in connection with the achievements of Mont- 
real in this field of musical culture is the quiet 
manner in which it is referred to by Mont- 
realers and the utter absence of vulgar buster 
concerning it. 





* 


Besides the good work accomplished by the 
Philharmonic societies of Toronto, Montreal 
and Ottawa during the past year, very credit- 
able effort has been put forth by societies in 
Halifax, Brantford, Galt, London and other 
towns and cities. The concerts (three in num- 
ber) of the Toronto Philharmonic Society, 
under the baton of Mr, F. H. Torrington, in- 
cluded performances of Handel's Acis and 
Galatea, Sullivan’s Golden Legend and 
miscellaneous orchestral and vocal numbers. 
Ila Ottawa the Philharmonic Society of that 
city, under the baton of Mr. Fred Smyth, Mus. 
Bac., rendered Handel's Judas Maccatieus, 
Weber's Preciosa, and a programme of part- 
songs and miscellaneous selections. The or- 
chestra on both occasions, with the exception 
of one performer from Montreal, was entirely 
composed of local talent. The Montreal society, | 
Mr. G. Couture, conductor, gave their annual 
performance of the Messiah on Dec. 20 of last 
year, and a festival of German, English aad 
French music, covering three nights, in March 
last. The works performed during this series of 
concerts included Beethoven's Mount of Olives 
and Mendelssohn's Walpurgis Night; Arthur 
Sullivan’s Golden Legend and orchestral com- 
positions by Sterndale Bennett ; and Massanet’s 
Eve with orchestral selections by Gounod, Ber 
lioz, Dabois, Mehul, &c. An equally compre- 
hensive scheme has been prepared by the 
society annually for some seasons past. To the 
society also is due, if I remember rightly, the 
c-edit of the first and only performance in 
Canada of Berlioz's Damnation of Faust, a 
most exacting work. 


Our learned friend, Analysis, whose state- 
ments in his coarse and uncalled for slander of 
students from Germany were recently repro 
duced in SaturDAY Nicut and thereby res- 
cued from obscurity, now seems to have re- 
pented somewhat of his rashness. He admits 
in a second effusion from his pen his error 
regarding the relative support accorded the 
Leipzig Conservatory by German and Ameri 
can students. He also qualifies his remarks 
concerning the English element studying in 
Germany, and now confesses that his other 
deductions concerning the Conservatory at 
Leipzig are the result of casual conversations he 
has had with ‘‘other authorities.” Analysis 
should remember that “slander loves a lofty 
mark,” a fact which he unconsciously illustrates | 
in his heroic efforts to free this earth of the Leip 
zig Conservatory and students who may have 
studied there. There is something pathetic in 
his bold challenge to modest local musicians 
who have recently returned from the Father 
land to come forward and measure their 
strength with the musical leviathans of Eng- 
land whom he designates. Among the names 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


and in Dresden under Schuch. The New York 
gentleman mentioned had been subjecting the 
Bayreuth performance to the highest possible 
comparative test, their “experience” being of 
a somewhat broader character than country 
musicians who then heard this work for the 
first time! In any case Mr. Floerscheim’s 
criticism does not condemn the technical excel- 
lence of the performance in question, but at- 
tributes his disappointment at the effect to the 
unfavorable circumstances surrounding the 
production of this particular opera, such as 
the sunken orchestra, etc. Perfection, alas! 
as related to musical performances we need 
not expect to hear outside heaven and—To- 
ronto. Under these circumstances the mod- 
esty of certain musicians who would lower the 
level of our local orchestra by comparing it 
with the Bayreuth aggregation is a spectacle 
sublime such as seldom falls to the lot of 
mortals to behold. In leaving this subject to 
the local soreheads who introduced it and are 
worried by it, I would say that SATURDAY 
NicutT trusts the good feeling which has al- 
ways existed among educatei musicians in 
Toronto, whether of Eaglish, German, French 
or American training, will continue notwith- 
standing the desperate and persistent efforts 
of local nonentities to disturb it. 


At a morning musicale given on Saturday 
last at Carpe Diem, the charming summer 
cottage of Mrs. and Miss Eaton of Ucica at 
Round Island in the river St. Lawrence, 
several well known Torontonians took a promi- 
nent part. Mrs. J. F.M. Macfarlane, whose 
fine contralto voice is heard all too seldom in 
Toronto, sang Fostis Ninon, and My Heart at thy 
Sweet Voice, from Saint-Saens’ Samson and 
Delilah. Mrs. J. Staunton King sang Strelez- 
ki’s Happy Days in sweet voice and with good 
expression, and Mr. D. E. Cameron contributed 
Nevin’s When Sailors’ Hearts, and Pinsuti’s 
Queen of the Earth. Miss Lillian Macfarlane 
played Birds’ No. 4 sketch for a piano, and 
Master Harry Macfarlane, the four-year-old son 
of Mrs. J. F. M. Macfarlane, won the hearts of 
all by his singing of The Vow by Meyer Hel- 
mund, displaying remarkable intelligence for 
one so young. Among the others who took 
part were: Miss Rathbun of Minneapolis, Mr. 
F. H. Taylor of Philadelphia, Mr. Morris Tan 
nér of Buffalo, and Miss Dacker of New York. 

MopERATO. 
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Picton. 


Though boating, cricketing and picnics sim- 
ply belong to Picton as part and parcel of these 
sunny summer days, lawn tennis has become 
our latest fad, for which our new court is re- 
sponsible. It was inaugurated with all due 
honors on Thursday of last week, thanks 
to the enterprise of one or two of 
our ‘most public - spirited towns - people, 
Mr. Walter McKenzie, registrar, kind- 
ly giving ground for the court, and Mr. 
George Drummond, manager of the Bank of 
Montreal, seconding the motion by his 
timely and energetic endeavors in  es- 
tablishing the club. Result : Lovely grounds, 
—next to Mr. McKenzie’s own charming do- 
msin on Main street—a fine, well rolled court 
and all the latest appliances for a thorough 
enjoyment of the game, an afternoon tea 
within the enclosure, as a delicious bonne- 
bouche (if I may so generalize it), com- 
pleting the efforts of the above-named gentle- 
men, thus most delightfully inaugurating 
what we trust may prove a season of profit 
in physical culture and _ good fellowship, 
only to bea exceeded by the jollity and hearty 
and happy ‘enjoyment this favorite pas- 
time should create and engender. The 
opening was most auspicious, the ladies, 
considering threatening clouds, coming out in 
gracious force. Lady Strong of Ottawa, Mrs. 
D. M. Parker of Boston, Mass., and Mrs. 
Taylor, Mrs. Arnold, Mrs. Wilson, and Mrs. 
(Dr.) Wright of Picton presided, receiving the 
guests. Tea and cakes were dispensed with 
charming hospitality by Mrs. Alfred Wilson, 
assisted by Masters Bernard and James Hep 
burn, from the pretty military tent with 
which Col. Bog had generously adorned 
the ground:, enhancing the loan by his 
own genial presence. Several games were 
played with grace and spirit by some of the 
young lady members and our best tennis men, 
a friendly yet earnest rivalry causing much 
hearty competition. The energy and loveli- 
ness of the game, the polite attention of the 


| committee in devotion to their guests, and the 


ladies in their brightly trimmed toilettes sit- 
ting under the shady trees watching intently 
each pose and hit of the playersin this pretty 
pastime, wherein, unlike the world, ‘‘ Love 
counts nothing,” made so _ interesting, so 


mentioned, however, I notice that Mackenzie, | charming a picture that it is hoped “Jadies’ 


Sullivan and Cowen are also guilty of having day” may be at least monthly. 


been “students from Germany,” and that the | 
last two, with Villiers Stanford, have actually 
studied in Leipzig and at the detested Con 


In fact, we be- 
lieve this is the committee’s intention. Noth 
ing furthers the best interests of a town more 
than _ social functions of this nature. 


servatory there. Many younger English musi 


cians now rising to fame are also proud to own | 


the same institution as their alma mater, and 
some of the most talented Eaglish students of 
the day are at present enrolled there. | 
The wrath of Analysis and his friends 


at local musicians who advertise the names of 


Bulow, Reinecke, Epstein, Krausse, etc , again | 


savors of sour grapes and must be regarded 
There is an old proverb to 
a certain class of beings, if 


with compassion. 
the effect that 


allowed sufficient rope, are certain to hang | 
I fear this ia the impending fate | 


themselves. 
of Analysis and his supporters, whom I leave 
to “‘ arrange the details” 
problem of “superficalism” and ‘lack of 
solidity” in German music, wishing them 


every success in their gracious undertaking. 
a 


A letter from Mr. Otto Floerscheim to the 
New York Musical Courier concerning a per 
formance of Tannhaeuser in Bayreuth has 
been so frequently reproduced here in certain 
quarters as proof of the musical degeneracy of 
Germany, and as an argument to prove the 
perfection of certain local orchestral work, 
that it seems like an old friend, But what, 
after all, does the article point out but that 
Mr. F loerscheim had heard a more effective per 
formance of Tannhaeuser by German artists in 
New York, and that Mr. Damrosch had list 
ened to better results in German Dresden? I 
might go further and state that I have heard 
the same work repeatedly rendered with more 


satisfactory effect in Leipzig under Nikisch - 


of a wrestle with the | 


| The officers of the club are: Mr. Walter Mc- 
Kenzie, hon. president; Mr. George Drum- 
| mond, president; Mr. C. H. Widdifleld, vice- 
president; Mr. E. C. Smith, Bank of Montreal, 
sec.-treasurer; Mr. F. W. Taylor, Bank of 
Montreal, Mr. M. Brent, Standard Bank, com- 
mittee; while Mr. G. C. Wilmot, Mr. Selwood, 
Mr. Wilson, Mr. N. W. Hepburn, Ds. Wright, 
Col. Bog, Dr. Sterling, Mr. W. Shannon and 
many others with the ladies of their families 
are members, and Rev. Walter Loucks of Peter- 
borough and Prof. Martin of Kingston, both 
of whom are capital tennis players, are honor 
Imp, 





ary members, 
—_—- - —e 


Listowel 





Miss Bowman has returned home after a 
month’s visit in Toronto. 

Mrs. Hancock is the guest of Mrs, Burt. 

Mr. E. Bolton of Montreal is visiting his 
parents. 

Mr. McKay of Toronto spent Sunday in town. 

Mrs. D. D. Campbell of Argyle place gave a 
very pretty luncheon in honor of Mrs, Forbes 
of New York. Mrs. Campbell received the 
guests in her usual gracious manner and was 
ably assisted by her daughters, Misses Millie 
and Lorne. The tasty decorations of flowers 
throughout the house, together with the hand- 
some summer toilets of the ladies, made quite 
a pretty picture. Among the guests were: 
Mrs. Forbes of New York, Mrs. Hancock of 
San Francisco, Mesdames W. J. Hay, C. Hack- 
ing, Burt, F. W. Hay, Parke, M. Bricker, R. R. 








Hay, Darling, Foster, Magahy, S. Bricker, 
Morphy, Kidd, W. Thompson, Livingstone, J. 
Thompson, Gunther, R. Thompson, J. Hacking, 
Brook, Hamilton, Grant, and Dilworth, 








Branttord. 


Punctually at ove o’clock on Monday last a 
very pretty wedding took place at the resi- 
dence of Mrs. Franklin O:t, 71 Brant avenue, 
the interested couple being Miss Louie E, Ott 
and Dr, Fred C. Heath. The marriage cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. A. W. Richard- 
son, assisted by Rev. J. C. Tolmie, B.A., the 
bride being given away by her uncfe, Mr, Fred 
Hussong of Buffalo. Miss Ott modea pretty 
bride, being richly gowned in a robe de noce of 
white watered silk, trimmed with silk lace; 
she also wore the conventional orange blos- 
soms and carrie¢c a large bouquet of Marechal 
Neil roses. The bridesmaid was Miss Al, Ross, 
attired in white faille. The maids of honor 
were Miss Marguerite King, niece of the 
bride, and Miss Alice Wrenshall, niece of 
the groom. These little girls looked sweetly 
pretty in beautiful gowns of white. Mr. 
Fred Daly, B.A., of London, acted as best 
man. The joyous strains of Mendelssohn’s 
Wedding March were played by Mrs. O. 
Wrenshall. The drawing-room; were literally 
banked with flowers, palms and ferns. The 
wedding cake and dejeuner were by Harry 
Webb. The tables presented a perfect picture 
of beauty—the bride’s was entirely pink, while 
the others were red and white. The friends 
from a distance were: Mr. and Mrs. S. Shien, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. Erelubach, Mr. and Mrs, P. 
Hardy, Mr. and Mrs. Geo, Caristmann, Mrs. 
Kate Erelubach, Mr. Geo, Hussong, Buffalo; 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. King, Ds. and Mrs. Edmund 
E. King, Mr. and Mrs. Will McKendrick, Mr. 
and Mrs. Augustus Malcolm, Miss Georgie 
King, Miss Edith Hutch, Mr. Chas. Wismer, 
Messrs. Frank and Harry King, Toronto ; Mr. 
and Mrs, Ei, Daly and Mr. Fred Daly, B.A., 
London. The bride’s going-away dress was 
brown cashmere with fawn trimmings and hat 
to match. The gift of the groom 
was a gold watch and fob, with three 
pendants, each thickly set with rubies 
and sapphires. The bridesmaids received rings 
with pearl settings. The presents to the bride 
were rcumerous, beautiful and useful. Dr, 
and Mrs. Heath left by the four o'clock train for 
Montreal and Quebec amid showers of rice and 
hearty good wishes, On their return they will 
occupy the handsome new residence which is 
being erected on Darling street. 

A very pretty wedding took place on Wed- 
nesday of last week at the residence of Mr. 
Thomas Clarke of King street, when his eldest 
daughter, Annie, was united in marriage to 
Mr. Eben Wright of Rochester, son of the 
late Rev. Mr. Wright. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. Dr. Cochrane, in his usual 
happy manner. The bride was attired in white 
cashmere with lace trimmings, She was at- 
tended by her sister, who wore cream crepe. 
Mr. Way of Buffalo acted as best man. The 
bride’s going away gown was fawn with hat to 
match. Among the guests were: Rev. Dr. and 
Mrs, Cochrane, Mrs. Leslie of London, Dr. and 
Mrs. Digby, and Dr. and Mrs. Marquis. The 
happy couple left by the 5 30 train for Rochester, 
carrying with them the best wishes of a large 
circle of friends. 

Miss Gertrude Buttrey of London is visiting 
in the city. Miss Buttrey’s many friends are 
pleased to hear of her success at the recent ex- 
amination held in Toronto. I believe this 


ete young lady intends leaving for the 
orld’s Fair next week. 

Miss May Smith will spend the summer at 
Wiarton. 

Mrs. Edmund E, King has returned to To- 
ronto, 

Miss Pauline Rubridge, one of Brantford’s 
sweetest girls, is the guest of Miss May Car- 
negie of London. SAILOR. 





TORONTO Hors w accan 
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Artists and Teachers’ Gradeating ¢ ourves 
Scholarships. Diplomas, Certifica'es, Wedals, 
Facilities Unsurpassed, Staff Over 60 
Twelve Pepartments of Instruction 
Students Trained for Conerrt. Church and 
Piatform Performance 


FALL TERM CPENS sEPTEMBER 4 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
i, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Efident S:ff Thorough course, 
Gymnastics, V vice and Physical Qulkure. 


Calendars of 1530 pages free. 
EDWAKD FISHER, Musical Director 





Delsarte, Swedish 
Literature. 





LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 


Ot the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 
LARA ASHER-LUCAS 


Of London Phi harmonic Concerts, &c. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portiand Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONODYN, ENGLAND 





Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


12 &® 14 PEMBROKE ST 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 
FALL TERY OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4 


West End B anch, oor. College and Spadina avenue. 
Send for calendar 


O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Stadied in Leloaie and Vienna uaoder Dr. 5. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Address— 
188 College Street, Terente 
































































PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


TORONTO MONTREAL 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





SONGS—Latest Issues 


A TRIP TO CHICAGO EX GIBITION—Words by Fax, 
music by Bohner. 

AFTER THE BALL—Song, by C. K. Harris. 

HEARTS—By O. K Harris. 

POLLY O'NEIL—A pretty waltz song, by Glenroy 


PIANO SOLOS 


BANJOS. Tae best instruments in the market. 
son and competition invited. 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest _— of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 


perienced teachers only. 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 


ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 


Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 


piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3921 


STAMMERING 


posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


M® J D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@On'y Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germav y. formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, 3 oronto 


Mss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishoy 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Plane 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction In terms. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac., 
Harmony. Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto Colleve of Musio and 608 Church Street. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

© VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Uorner Gerrara and Victoria Ses. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONB 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227, 


G4 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guisepps and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wisechester St. 























R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of O rganiste, E agland. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint taught by correspondence. 


Toronto College of Music 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 





W. F. HARRISON 


, Organtet and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
18 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONH 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year's residence in Ger- 
many, where he hae been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Euro; 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. 1 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ‘87. Ooncret 
engagemente and a papite accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of ic and 105 Gloucester street. 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Harmony Club 
Instruction in Voloe Culture and Expression in Singing 
35 Grenville Street 


Ltoro N. WATKINS 
3038 CHURCH STREBT 
Whorough instruction os nem Guitar, Mandolin ané 
tither. 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Confederation Life Building. 


Ww. L. ‘FORSTER 
. Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


NEWCOMBE ---| 





THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OTTAWA 










ENRAPTURED—A prettv waltz song, byC.J Rockwell, 600. 
A very popular comic song... 400. 


AFTER THE BALL—Waltz, arr. by Chas. Bohner. The 
only arrangement of this popular melody worth playing. 


See our “IMPERIAL” GUITARS, MANDOLINES and 
Compari- 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC *sousweee sve 





Avro-vocr 
SCHOOL, Toronto, Camada. No advance fee or de- 
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DENTISTRY. 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist . 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4263 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY: 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin- 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King aud Yonge Streéts 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 











ALCOLM W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Q 1een St., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 








R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 
Offixe Hours: 9 to 6 





DES: BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offizes, Suits 23 “Ths Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 





D®- ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 


Tel. 3868 








DR. FRA K J. STOWE, Dentist 
Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
ina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 








MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Coneultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
- EYE AND EAR SURGEO® 
STREET, TORONTO, 











137 CHURCH 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMGOPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Strees 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 

















EDUCATIONAL, 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women's Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 

The pupil advances from the study of the fin 
to the living model. z oe 
Proressors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 

RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, RC.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 

mail on addressing the Secretary. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE > 


(Fourded 1829 ) 


The Autumn Term Will Begin Sept. 5 


Staff consists cf thirteen masters The curriculum in- 
cludes a Classical, a Science, a Business and a Musical 
course. Twenty-five acres of playground for cricket, foot- 
ball and tennis. Covered hockey rink, quarter-mile track, 
swimming bath and large gymnasium. 

For prospectus apply to— 

Tus PRINCIPAL, Upper Canada College, 
Deer Park, Toronto. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 


(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruxtion will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupile 
pared for rae examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


Attend the best==tiys 


ENTER SD fl 
(aden VM GE? 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard | Cor, Market and Erie 
TORONTO STRATFORO 


Unquestionably the greatest in magni- 
tude, elegance of equipment, popularity 
and genuine merit. 

ONLY ScHOOLS of this kind in Canada continually 
advertising ‘‘ Satisfaction G saranteed or Money Refunded.” 
You risk nothing by attending our colleges. 

ONLY SCHOOLS of Canada where the students of one 
schoo! transact business with the pupile in another Cana- 


dian college. 
Our Toronto School occupies twenty rooms. Studente 


from a distance reside at the college. 
Write for catalogues 


Fall Term Begins Monday, Sept. 4 
SHAW ¢ ELLIOTT, Principals, 

















The British American Business 
and Shorthand College 
Will Re-open Monday, Sept. 4, 1893 


In the mag? ificent new premises especially prepared f r 
ite occupancy in the 


OONFEDERATION LIFH BUILDING 
Cor, of Vouge and Bichmond 8ts., Torente 


Addreee until August 15 — 
O'DEA & HOSKINS, Arcade, Yonge St., Toronto. 





GBERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Pablic Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. ‘Phone 1641 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 
Mr. and Mrs, J. S. Doran, Miss Cuttell, Mr. 
and Mrs. James Coulter, Mrs. Martin, Mrs. 
Dixon, Miss Hallett, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Harvey, Miss Henwood, Mr. J. W. Shorney 
and Mr. J. Dudley. 


Miss Tena Brodie and Miss Octavia Jennings 
of Little Rock, Arkansas, are visiting their 
former schoolmate, Mrs. W. H. West of 16 


Collier street. - 


A very quiet wedding took place at Park- 
dale on Monday, July 24, at St. Mark’s 
church, at 7 p.m., the contracting parties be- 
ing Mr. John H. Dennis, second son of Mr, 
John Dennis, Parkdale, and Miss Elsie, fourth 
daughter of Mr. R, M. Persse, Triller avenue, 
Parkdale. The ceremony was performed by an 
old friend of the bride and groom, Rev. 
Brasier, rector of-Innisfail, N. W.T., formerly 
curate at St. Mark’s. None but the immediate 
relatives of the youthful pair were present, in- 
cluding Mr. and Mrs, John Dennis and the 
Misses Dennis, Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Persse, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Persse of New York, Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert Moon and Miss Norah Moon, 
Mr. and Mrs, LaVenture, Mr. and Mrs, R. 
Edgar.Thorne, Mr. R, M. Persse, jr., Mr. R. 
Griffin Persse, Miss Deacon, Miss McLean, Dr. 
Dawson, Mr. Stratford Dawson, Miss Spence 
and the Misses Tenny. Before and after the 
ceremony the Wedding March was performed 
on the organ by Mr. Stratford Dawson. The 
happy couple left immediately after the cere- 
mony for atripon the lakes and to visit the 
World's Fair, via Collingwood and Owen 


Sound. 


* 

On Saturday evening last Mrs, Frank Yeigh 
gave a farewell party for her sister, Miss Bessie 
Westlake, who left on Monday night for the 
North-West. 


. 

Mrs. A. M. Moore of Newark, N. J., and Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Yeigh are visiting their sister, 
Mrs. R. G. Wilkie, at Kandiotta cottage, Island 
Park. 


o 
Mrs. S. Platt has returned home from Pene- 
tanguishene, 


Mr, W. P. 


Atkinson has gone to Muskoka. 
* 


Mr, William Mu!ock and family are at their 


summer home in Newmarket. 
7 


Mrs. Frank Smith, Mrs. Bruce McDonald, 
Mrs. A. B. Harrison, Mrs. John Foy, Mrs. T. 
). Foy, Mrs. G. H. Lapham and Mr. Percival F. 
Ridout registered at the Queen's Hotel, 
Niagara, this week. 


Miss Stewart of Hamilton is visiting Mrs. 
Atkinson, Jameson avenue, 
* 


Mrs. J. D. Hay left on Thursday week for 
Berwick-on-the Sea, N.J. 
o 
Avenue road was the scene of two weddings 
yn Thursday evening, July 20, which made con- 
siderable stir in the locality. One of the events 
took place at St. Paul's Methodist church, 
when Miss Levinia Grace, eldest daughter of 
Rev. Thomas Woolsley of 13 Ketchum avenue, 
was married to Rev. George Reader of Monti- 


cello, Maine. 
. 


Another very pretty wedding took place at 
the Church of the Messiah, when Miss Minnie 
Rutherford, step-daughter of Pipe-Major and 
Mrs. Robert Ireland, was united in matrimony 
with Mr. Colin Macrae of Denver, Col. Mr. 
Adison Rutherford of New York and Mr. 
Donald Morrison of Toronto were grooms- 
men. This being the first wedding at the 
«hurch Rev, Mr, Gillespie made a suitable ad- 
dress and wished the happy couple God-speed 
on their journey of life. 


There was a fashionable assemblage in St. 
Helen’s church on Wednesday morning to wit- 
ness the marriage of Mr. John Kyan, son of Mr. 
Peter Ryan, to Miss Annie Woods, daughter of 
ex-Ald. John Woods of Dundas street. Rev. 
Dean Cassidy conducted the ceremony, assisted 
by Vicar-General McCann. The bride wore 
ahandsome gown of albatross cloth trimmed 
with yellow silk and cream yellow passemen- 
terie; she also wore a large white hat trimmed 
with yellow roses, and carried a bouquet. The 
Sridesmaid, Miss Gretta Woods, was attired in 
a fawn-colored costume. The bride's going- 
away gown was of navy blue serge. The bride- 
@coom was attended by his brother, Mr. Bernard 
Ryan. A reception was held at the residence 
of ex-Alderman Woods, but the event was of a 
juiet nature, the chief guests being the mem- 
bers of the contracting parties’ families. Mr. 
and Mrs, Ryan left at noon for Buffalo and the 
World’s Fair. On theirreturn they will occupy 


4 handsome residence in South Parkdale. 
o 


Postmaster T, C. Patteson is in Winnipeg. 


* 
Mr. John Cosgrove has returned to Toronto 
snd is very ill at St. Michael's Hospital. 
* 


The Sardinian has been selected to bring out 
anada’s next Governor-General on Sept. 7. 


Mrs, Arthurs and her daughters, the Misses 
Arthurs, left for the seaside this week. 


Col. and Mrs. Sweny and Mr. W. T. Sweny 
&re on the Adriatic en route for England. 


Messrs. Perey Stevenson, Laurin Boyd, W. 
A. Smith and Joseph Hughes are a merry 
camping party on Georgian Bay. 

* 


The painful accident of Tuesday last by 
which Miss Letty Lamb lost her life while 
b ‘thing with her twin sister, Mrs, Clarkson, 
has had a saddening influence upon Island 

residents and has put a stop to the practice of 
bathing in the old waterworks basin. On ac- 
count of the warmth of the water and the 
Seclusion the ladies and children in the vicinity 
used it constantly, and it was almost the exact 
Spot where the body was found that a short 
time ago Miss Mason, of No. 7 St. Andrew's 
“venue, plunged in with all her clothing on 
and saved from drowning a young girl, Miss 
Macdougal, who had got into the hole and was 
sinking for the third time. 


. 

Mr. H, M. Dunham, one of the foremost 
organists in the United States and teacher in 
the organ department of the New England 
Conservatory of Music, Boston, spent several 
















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


days in the city during the past week, the guest 
of Mr. A, S. Vogt, organist of the Jarvis street 
Baptist church, previous to his three years’ 
Mr. Vogt was a former 


sojourn in Germany. 
pupil of Mr. Dunham’s in Boston. 
* 


Mrs. F. W. Ritchie of New York, who has 
Ashing of 
Summerhill avenue, is now the guest of Dr. 


been visiting her mother, Mrs. 


Helen Reynolds-Ryan of Sudbury. 


Dr. and Mrs. Ryerson leave to-day for St. 


Andrew’s, N.B., for the month of August. 


East Lawn, Simcoe, 
Mr. and Mrs. Mathews, 
very pretty and artistic appearance on Tues- 
day evening in the event of an 


informal dance given in honor of their guest, 


Miss Alice Tait,‘ of the Toronto College of 


Music. The drawing-rooms looked cool and 


refreshing, being profusely decorated with 


palms, ferns and rushes. 
* 


Master Clifford Graham, aged eleven, of 60 
Alexander street, at Grace church picnic last 
Tuesday morning showed himself a manly and 
brave little fellow by rescuing Miss Lillie 
Stacey from drowning; she fell into the water 
from the wharf at Long Branch, 


Mrs. Charles Brown has returned from her 


visit to Penn Yann. 
* 


A very pleasant progressive conversation 
party, given by Mrs, C. D. Massey on Tuesday 
evening of last week at her pretty home on 
Jarvis street, was attended by many guests. 
The programme consisted cf ten-minute conver- 
sations on the weather, World’s Fair, Sunday 
street cars, present styles of dress, the sinking 
of the Victoria, and the summer holidays. 

* 


Hon. J. C. Aikens and two daughters are 
visiting the World’s Fair. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Scott and family, of Sher- 
bourne street, and Miss Elliot will spend the 
holidays at Georgian Bay. Mrs. Scott, jr., and 
her little son, who have been on a short visit to 
Mr. and Mrs, Scott, have returned home, 

a 


Mrs. Koss Robertson is summering at the 
seaside. 


- 

An interesting project, in which our society 
people will take much interest, is the proposed 
fancy fair and military tournament to be held 
late in the fall by the Q. O. R. voluntegr regi- 
ment. The plans are on a grand scale and 
embrace some very delightful and interesting 
features. Committees are being formed, and a 
large number of ex-members have promised 
their hearty co-operation. 

* 


Principal and the Misses MacMurchy are 
summering in Bathurst, N. B. 


Mr. and Mrs. David Walker and Master 
Ernest Wright have been for some time at the 
World's Fair. 


Dr. and Mrs. Le Ferte of Belleville, who have 
been for some days in Toronto, have gone west 
to Detroit. 


Mrs. Sutherland Stayner and family are at 
Georgian Bay. 

Rev. T. C. Street Macklem, Mrs. Macklem 
and a party of friends are holidaying on Mr. 
Macklem’s island in the Georgian Bay. Rev. 
Bertram Hooper is doing duty at St. Simon's 
during the absence of the rector. 

Mr. and Mrs, Fleming of Pembroke street 
and family will spend some time at Georgian 
Bay, the guests of Rev. T. C. Street Macklem. 


The little bird says: That it is about time 
something was done to guard against loss of 
life in the Island bathing ponds. That every 
cyclist should be compelled to carry a bell on 
his wheel. That Miss Gertrude Thompson's 

ug is the cutest dogin town. That the view 
om Rosedale Point down the Don valley, 
these moonlight nights, is well worth taking a 
look at. That the trolley ride to Victoria Park 
is a nice evening's outing. That the con- 
ductors are spotting the transfer beats. That 
“ Transfer Charlie” has a good many imitators. 


Last Saturday's hop at the Queen's Royal 
Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake, was the most 
largely attended and pleasant given thus far 
this season. About three hundred and fifty 
guests enjoyed the music of Kuhn's orchestra 
in the ball-room or the evening breezes on the 
verandas, Among the Toronto people present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie, Mr. 


and Mrs. C. A. Pipon, Hon. John and Mrs, 
Ferguson, Mr. and Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Bosworth, the Misses 


Kingsmill, Miss Dais Boulton, the Misses 
Heward, Mr. and Mrs. E. Taylour English, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Totten, Mr. and Mrs, George 
Harman, Miss Marjorie Campbell, Dr. R. C. 
and Mrs. Pyne, Miss Way, Miss Strange, Mrs. 
Lapham, Mr. and the Misses Gibb, Messrs, 
D. R, Wilkie, Sydney Small, Gordon Jones, JJ. 
Russell, L. H. Tilley, R. B. Adams, Mossom 
Boyd, Robert Baldwin, David Harman, GF. 
Mead and Capt. Fergueon. 


A. F. Webster, general steamship agent 
corner of King and Yonge streets, has booked 
the a? European passengers: C. 


Corbold, W. Dawar, John Winchester, W i 
liam Siadell, ‘Miss Stuart, Sister Meta, M, 
Corridan, Samuel Haddrell, James N. Davey, 


Edward Gatley, Miss Mellville, William Horn- 
shaw, Mrs. Horashaw, Rev. Thos, Manning, 
Mrs, Manning. G. Hollis McGloughlin, Mrs. E. 
Davis, Miss Davis, Miss Alice Davis, Miss 
Maggie Davis, Chas. Gray, Mrs, Gray, Master 
Percy Gray, Mrs. E. Huntley, William Old- 
bury, John Davidson, and Mr. F. Gale. 


Mr. Charles iene and his sister, Miss 
Gertrude Thompson, of 173 College street, left 
last Saturday for the World’ 8 Fair. 


Mr. Harry Goulding a from Europe 
by the Parisian. 


Mr. David Smith, 311 Jarvis street, accom- 
panied his sister Miss Jenny to Germany, 


Mr, and Mrs. Ford and Miss Rutherford are 
staying at Oakville. 


McLean, of Pennycross (Brolas), hereditary 
chieftain of the Clan McLean, has been for 
the last week the guest of Mr. A. McLean 
Howard of Carlton street. Mr. McLean is a 
handsome and agreeable gentleman who 
makes friends wherever he goes. 


Mr. K, F. R. Strange of Riverside, California, 
is visiting friends in Toronto this week. 
Miss Wilson, matron of the Brockville hos. 
ital, is visiting Mrs, Buckley, Howard street, 
nce proceeding to Brantford and Ingersoll, 
where she expects to complete her vacation. 
+ 


The prizes which have been won during the 
Canadian Lawn Tennis Tournament this week 
are very chaste and handsome. The gentle- 


the residence of 
presented a 













men’s singles 


silver flasks, The 
half a gallon, and richly ornamented. 


carries the names of Tanner of Buffalo, cham- 


pam 1890; Mansfield of Longwood, 1891; 
over of Harvard, 1892, The first three rizes 
are the workmanship of the J. E. Ellis Silver 


Company and do them credit. 








NEW NOVELS 
80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING. 


The HEAVENLY TWINS 





By SARAH GRAND 


PARSON JONES 


By FLORENCE ¥.ARRAYATT 


DOCTOR PASCAL 
The HOYDEN 


By THE DUCHESS 


VESTY OF THE BASINS 


By EMILE ZOLA 


By MRS. 8. P. McL. GREEN 





JOHN P. McKENNA 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 15 
Telephone 1317 








Our Mighty 
Money Saving 
Weeding-Out 
Sale 


Stands like the STATUE OF LIBERTY en- 
lightening the World where to buy Shoes. 
It is the BEACON LIGHT for those in 
search of GENUINE BARGAINS. Com- 
petitors and ALL admit that McPherson’s 
Shoes stand on top of the heap for Style, 


Fit, WEAR AND PRICE. Foster & Co.’s 
World’s Famous Oxfords in creased and 
plain Vamps on Narrow, Square and 
Needle Toes for this week at $3.97, ex- 
actly $1.03 less than the same shoe is 


retailed in the City of Chicago. 


McPHERSON 


SHOER TO THE NATIONS 
186 = YONGE - 


Mail orders filled. Open Saturday Nights. 


In Muskoka 


At the Seaside 
By the Lakes 


pene 


186 


Wherever the “Iron Horse” 
trates the “ Hygeia 


’ will keep you company. A 


Best Bever- 

ages 

postal card will bring them. 
Packed in dozens. All flavors. 


Hygeia Orange Phosphate 
and Raspberry Phosphate 


are delicious fruit flavors. Ice them 


well, 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 


153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


TeeneaERe 2025 


HOUSE FOR SALE _ 


That Macnificent New Residence, No. 17@ Isa- 
bella Street, N. W. cor. Sherbourne 


The very beet investment you can make in this world is 
to secure and provide a perfect home for yourself and 
famliy, even if some econony is made in other matters ; 
thie is a pretty bold statement, but will stand the test of 
close reasoning. This perfect home is here for you ata 
fair price ona” on liberal terme. You won't fiod a hand- 
somer, cheaper, better built, or more complete residence in 
this big and growing metropolle Think of it carefully, ex- 
amine and inepect if favorably im , there ie 
a fair chance Gal ae oo ae Y,Pleseant and 

ry agreement. Apply to A. WILLIS, 
1 Toronto Street, cor. King. 


rize is a perfectly formed Etrus- 
can vase, the doubles, a pair of elegant repousse 
beautiful loving cup, 
for which the ladies fought so doughtily, is a 
handsome three-handled silver vessel, none 

e 
championship cup, which must be won three 
times by one player before it is awarded finally, 








11 


ENDORSED BY THE MUSICAL PROFESSION 


Great Durability 
Latest Designs 
Moderate Prices 


ANOS Old Pianos Exchanged 


al 


PURE 
TONE 








BELL PIANO WAREROO/IS = = 107 YONGE STREET 


In connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store. 
East side, below Adelaide Street. 


a DIAMONDS 


eek 8 


Inten ‘ding smuedhianin of sie, tiie beautiful gems should not 
miss the opportunity now being offered at 


KENT BROS. CLEARING SALE 


Rings, Earrings, Brooches, Bar Pins, Lace Pins, Scarf Pins, 
Studs, Crescents, Stars, &c., selling at A REDUCTION OF 
25 to50 PERCENT. As we areretiring from business every- 
thing. must be sold regardless of cost. 

MANUFACTURERS 


8) KENT BROS. “ AND IMPORTERS 


168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


N.B.—Store closes at 1 p.m. Saturdays during July and August 


Hot Water 
Boilers 








~~ ee 














— OXFORD 


THOUSANDS IN USE 


exnowrwdged to be the Most Powerful Heaters 
in the [arket 


High in quality ; reasonable in price. 

Guaranteed more economical and quicker in circulation 
any other make. 

Have stood the most severe tests. 


... OXFORD... 


Hot Air and Combination Hot Air and Hot Water Furnaces 


MANUFACTURED BY 


= The GURNEY FOUNDRY 00. -~ - 


than 


tf 


secasly. got 


7 
ee 


ic 
Ms 





Toronto 








lic generally : 
A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 


To My Patrons and the Pub- 








Face Steaming and Massage when useful. Mrs. Gervaise 
Graham's new invention, the celebrated Hydro-Vacu, in 
use, very superior to steaming in many cases. Maniour- 
ing, etc. 

Remember the addrese— 


THE GERVAISE GRAHAM 


Institute of Dermatology and Physical Culture 


31 AVENUE STREET 
College street cars stop at the door. Send for circular. 
MISSES MOOTE 4 HIGH, Preprictors 
Physicians are invited to investigate our German Mas- 
sage Baths. 





NEW NOVEL BY A. CONAN DOYLE 


Cheap English Edition—Published Wednesday, July 12 


lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. Having just received a large consignment 
THE LABEL OF of light summer goods for the coming warm 
” - rT 
SSYMING TON, EDINBURGH” weather suitable for Tennis and Boating, 
E that it 8 it ie ' 
On » Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is « guaranteo tha pre- would ask your inspection, as they are un- 
cesses, is always cf one standard quality, a that it le . ; 
warranted pure. doubtedly the finest assortment of these goods 
To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale ever imported to this country. An early call 
from Ses 
St g B will give you first choice. 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto Henry A. Taylor 
Queen’s Royal Hotel 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 
A charming spot to avoid the heat of the dog days and hcaaiaitiast ae lataniietoaetoaaiai _ 
enjoy the delizhte of a pleasant watering place. Ther- 
mometer on the hotel lawn hae not registered above 72 W Who 
degrees this season. eee 
SPECIAL HOPS Music by 
VERY SATURDAY | Kahn's Famous Orchestra S 
ev ER VEAING of Busiale ays so? 
f $5 50 Saturday to Monday, including re- 
ont on a “Seen Navigation Company's splendid Every one who knows anything about it will tell you that 
steamers Tickets at ()aeen’s Hotel, Torcnto. at the Imstitute of Dermatelegy, 31 Avenue &t., 
Greatly reduced rates for two weeks or longer. Terente, all the preparations sold are the very finest and 
Anglers’ Conference Aug. 9 Tennis Tournament begins | best. The advice ie honest and reliable, the treatments 
Aug 2. H WINNETT, Queen’s Royal Hotel, are excellent, and the people who treat you are all thor- 
e Niagara-on-the- Lake. oughly skilful specialists. 
a You can be cured permanently of 
The worst skin diseases 
Rheumatism and wasting diseases 
Superabundant fat 
Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Warts, etc. 
Freckles, Wrinkles, Scars and other facial 
blemishes 
Steeping Shoulders or Deficient Bust 
Corns, Bunions and other Foot troubles, etc. 





ITHE REFUGEES 


A TALE OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


A. CONAN DOYLE 


Author of *“* Micah Clarke,” &c. 
Price in Paper, 75¢ ; in Cloth $1.00 


A thrilling tale of the French rule in Oanada ; should be in 
every Canadian _— — or private. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East - - Toronto 


The flowers that bloom in the spring, tra la, 
Have nothing to do with the case ; 

Tie the soft summer showers that spoil the fine gowns, 
Then the ladies give Rigby firet place. 


RIGBY 
POROUS WATERPROOF GARMENTS 


FOR 


Ladies and Gentlemen are Indispensable 


By 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | | July 29, 18 


Drumquin. J 
On Tuesday, July 18, there was a quiet family -— " \ 
gathering at Comely Bank Farm in the town- Ags tied e 
NS 


ship of Trafalgar, Halton county. The object . ft 


in view was the due celebration of the eightieth 5 
birthday of Mrs, Janet Carlyle Hanning, the “eo 
only surviving relative of Thomas Carlyle. ere ok. est 


Mrs. Hanning now resides with her eldest Fath e 
daughter and her husband, Mrs, and Mr. John wx} S We A 

R. Leslie, at the farm named above. The other 3 s ae Se an 

members of the family in attendance were the ‘a ma V. e 

Rev. Mr. and Mra, G. M. Franklin of Wallace- f - D> the S 

burg, Ons., Mrs. G.C. Holden of Hamilton, Miss A Tarn goes 
Emma Leslie and Mr. James Carlyle, M.D., of ‘ ! ’ 

Toronto, Mrs. Franklin and Mrs. Holden are 
daughters and Dr. Carlyle is a nephew of Mrs. 


Hanning. Suitable presents and complimen- 


tary speeches were made during the day. Re- 
freshments were served on the lawn in front Manufactured By 


—the day bei 1\ 1 4 >> = yf XS : 
perfect one™conduced to the pleasure and ye SHOWER-PROOFS = Bee re 
comfort of the party assembled. Mrs, Hanning eee ‘ = | WHI. : OCAN, 


is enjoying excellent health, and the only re- A / . in HEPTONNETTES and CRAVENETTES, all 


ret was that the youngest daughter, Mrs. W. k My. us : ane ; : : 
f J. Laing of Percnte, wen absent on account of tl colors, officer and triple capes, RIGBY and MELISSAS > SS ST JOHN N. B. 
ill-health, Q": in newest tweed patterns, and a perfect line of FREE- —» . ’ 


FROM-ODOR RUBBER-PROOFS. _ This is a very 


— Wh creccornse esos || Thn CHS, ROGERS & SINS 00, Lid| CARPET. CLEANING 


A very fashionable wedding took place in e 7 I sale prices control them. We have them from 
this village on Wednesday of last week when / Y Done by the HYGIENIC Carp 
et 


T. G. A, Wright, B.A., now of St. Paul, Minn., . 7 5 JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
carried off one of Creemore’s most popular JR 4 $2.25 to $20.00 NEW DESIGNS IN Cleaning Machine. 
7 ' We elso clean Carpets Without REMO 


young ladies in the person of Miss Annie i 
Forster, youngest daughter = the os ae SS / = = Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room | ING from the floor if necessary. 
Rural Dean Forster. Long before the hour for a 3 and Drawing-Room ; 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


the ceremony St. Luke’s church was crowded id R WA A\ 0 | 7 TA) 5 S NI a 
to the doors. The church was beautifully . HIV L}) (VIII | 
Gecorted forte otasin y the any trends [A MLi= o WALKER & SONS | JRURNITURE [oroers prometcy arrennen 1 
of the bride, Rev. C. H. P. Owen performed AND FANCY CHAIRS AND TABLES 


the ceremony, while the bride was attended Sale 33743 King Street East AT VERY Low PRICES 7 & i L. 0 MALLE 


at the altar by her sister, Miss Emily Forster. 

Herbert “oe ——. — as 

best man. e bride, who looked charming, 

wore a beautiful wreath of maiden hair ferns. QO 7 Y on Ss St FURNITURE WAREROOMS 
Many and pretty were the wedding presents. Lg * Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 
After breakfast at the rectory the happy 

couple took the train for the Western States. = — 


The following were among the invited guests : e 
Mrs. Forster of Toronto, Mr. Richard Forster a Cc in os 
of London, Eng., Mr. Fred Forster, Mrs. E. B. re 


Ba opened out and specially adapted Tor tourists, a ! i . 
very ample assortment of new, stylish garments in Dy “el art est, 
a 


all the latest designs in 


ee 


YsHP 











and Miss Sanders of Stayner, Mr. and Mrs. 
William Wright, Mr. James and Miss Wright 
of Alliston, Mrs, (Rev.) T. B. Croft cf Mark- 
ham, Mr, Denton of Toronto, Miss Emily For- 


ster, Rev. C. H. P. Owen and Mrs. Owen, and MR. IRVING leaves for England JULY 31 ' $ ° 
others. xX ] 1 10n 


and will give his personal attention to all 


orders for matchings of Dinner Sets, Tea Sets FOSTE R & PEN DER 


| Toilet Se apr nismg9 Da S TORONTO'S NEW CARPET HOUSE 
“What _ lini aie y ss 14 and 16 King tes East 
wn pee ED Next Week — 


JUNOR & IRVING 
mY BABY 2}, | wncsue or — son 


Telephone 2177 
In hot Ww eather the most The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


wholesome and nourish- Births 
t ' SMITH—Jaly 25, Mrs. R. A. Smith—a son. ol é “urtainings risitors, < “aS: >x peri 
ing diet “¥ — is in GAIRDNER” Jay 9, Mew James Galrduer, —1 nn, of Carpets and Curtainings to visitors, and the pleasant experi- 
e > I 3—July 24, Mrs. W. B Philli a hter. : : i : 
ispensa dle. flere it is WILLEGMS. dtl? 21 tien Jared Witte nee ence associated with the efforts to interest patrons suggests the feature 
that NEST!.£’S Foop sic- McFARLANE—Joly 1s, Mra. W. MoFarlane—a daughter. : E 
WRONG July 16, Mra. Jas W. Wrong—a daughter. of a special display for each day, to which inspection is invited next 


E have had a well-attended season for showing our choice stock 


ceeds while others fail, 

principally becausecows’ 
milk and many other 
foods, no doubt beneficial 
at times, fail in hot wea- 
ther because of their 
tendency to produce 
diarrhoea and Cholera 

Infantum. Consult your 
Doctor about this im- 


portant fact. 


RUBIDGE-MEIKLE—On Wednesday, July 5, at Colorado 
ao po Alfred J. D. Rubidge to Mies O. A. V. | } ibi f h 
racie) Meikle. < 2. © xX » ap- 
seca oe July 21, ‘fame Harvey to Louiee P _ n exnibit some o the most a 


Palm ° 
DENNIS. PERSSE— July 24, Henry Dennis to Elsie Perese. proved patterns for carpeting churches. 
a KAYE—July 22, Richard Ashcroft to Ethel ° , 

PALE: “item hie 40, ds eee Wh > Bie A The variety in our stock is without ques- 


sToNGE suit Jaly 19, Milton Storge to Marion D. MONDAY, Carpets for Churches. tion the largest and choicest in Toronto, 
THOMAS-PERRY—July 17, Willi J. Th to Lilli , : . 2 
og Seu. 7 = ee TUESDAY, Carpets for Reception and well worth inspecting on that ac- 


Deaths Rooms. count. All the goods are of our most 


ELLERBY—July 25, Peter Ellerby, id 8: > ~ : : 
LAMBE—Juiy 25, Bi'za Letitia Lambe. WEDNESDAY, Carpets for Libraries. recent importation, and they represent 


ample mati, oon apblication eee July 15 Kate L. Macallum. 
: OULBERT—July 16, Witliam Culbert, d 60, IRS . fe ; hihi . 
Thos. Leeming & Co., Montreal. LESTER—July 25, Della C. Lester, aged 1 THURSDAY, Lace Curtain Exhibit. the very latest productions of the world’s 


ORAIG— July 19, Frances A. Craig, aged 83. = 
nti ) Y, 5 Ss = i 5. ° e 
FRIDAY, Carpets for Halls and Stairs best makers and designers, for the fall 


SATURDAY MOFNING, Carpets for 
Churches. 


l,| 
. Marriages. week. All day Monday and the following Saturday morning we shall 
{ 








selections 


Foster & Pender 
14 & 16 King St. East 
Toronto 


FOSTER & PENDER 


Coy ra ey 
eA ea 


PIANOS 


A FASHIONABLE DRESSING CASE Trt Aa Si 
TORONTO. once and you will use n 


wan | other 
s | SUMMER nt” 
; 


OR ladies’ tailoring, dress- Silk and Twist is superior (4 
making and general do- any other’ thread, being 





mestic use 
stronger, smoother, mor 


elastic and lustrous. Try 


Trunks, Bags and Valise to be found in 
America, and ] ve glad to show same to F }R Ke KB 
any of our friends who will favor us with a call 


McCOLL’sS 


ardines:"™ and Cylinder Oils 


ARE THE CHAMPION GOLD MEDAL OILS OF CANADA 
McCOLL BROS. & CO., Oil Manutacturers TORONTO 


On Application to any Agent of the Com- 


dur stock of Travellin Bags has been 
pany or at 


greatly reduced by recent sales We have 


cabled repeat orders, and will receive goods 


TORONTO TICKET OFFIC 


ae oe TKING ST.EAST. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO Co taken 
4 ‘| ALASKA-@ 6 SRE 


105 King Street West ern Pacific on July 27. 


SN SELES Renee 





